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AT REST 


BY 1. P. D. 
Asleep at last In the arms of Death, 
Heaven grand her a long, sweet rest, 
Close the tired eyes with their weight of 
wu, 
fold the hands on the pulseless breast. 


seuil wonder she fainted and fell by the 
way, 
This woman so wan and frail; 
The paie thin cheek, the wasted frame, 
Each tells us the same ead tale.’ 


That night, as I sat in the hospital ward 
And watched by the shrouded dead, 
By the light of memory I saw her again 

As she was on the day she wed. 


She was fresh and sweet as the summer 
morn, 
And as pure as the eparkling dew, 
And the light that lay in the deep blue eyes 
Came straight from the soul I knew. 


And he—hber king among men,—alas, 
What « end, sad thing ts life ! 

He loved ber well, yet he broke her heart 
And she lived—a drunkard's wife. 


‘Twas only « fow short years ago, 
And w think that I never knew, 
Till the poor pate lips told all the past 
Ae l watched her the whole night through. 


the had straggied long, but grief and shame 
Het won in the bitter end. 
He died, and the world was hard and cold, 
And the grave her only friend. 
She was homeiees, a wanderer, cut in the 
rain— 
Marving, and weary, and cold; 
Atdawn she was found, and they brought 
ber here, 
Where life is not bought, nor sold. 
God pity the lot of the friendless poor 
Who wust bear their burdens alone; 
Tet not alone, if on Him they lean, 
For “He careth for all his own.” 


OUT OF THE NIGHT. 


ST THE AUTHOR OF “FROM GLOOM TO SUB- 
LIGHT," “LORD LYNNE’S CHOICE,” 
“HER MOTHER'S SIN,’ ETC., 
ETOU., ETO. 











CHAPTER XLIL 
Ne seemed to have nu thought of dis 


pa down, while be leaned against the 
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“I mean precisely what | say. With 
whom are you living, and whatare you 
doing for a livelihood ?’’ 

“W bat s strange question, Earle. | told 
you; lam governess w some littie chil- 
dren.”’ 

“You swear that before Heaven f”’ 

“Before anything or any ove you like,’”’ 
sbe replied, indifflerent:y, swiling the 
while to berseif. 

“Iam bound to believe you,’ he said, 
“although my faith in you bas been terri- 
bly shaken. | ask you because | beard 
that you pessed here as a married lady. Is 
that true ?”’ 

A keen observer might have noticed 
that her face grew paie—that she trembied 
and seemed for one mowent uncertain. 

“Is it true?” repeated Earle. 

In the eyes raised Ww bis face there was 
such biank innocence of expression that, 
in spite of bis doubts, be felt ashamed of 
himeeif and hie words. 

“You heard such stuing of me!’ she 
said. “Why, who couid bave told you?” 

“That matters litiie; 1 heard it. Is it 
true?” 

“You puzzie we," she said, with the 
same startied expression. “Why should 
1 do such athing why pass myself off as 
maztied? I do not understand—you puzzle 
me, Earie.”’ 

“Js it true, or pot?” he repeated. 

“No,” she replied. 

“You swear that, iikewise, 
Hesven ?’’ 

“Certainiy,”’ she said, prowpt:y. “1 do 
not understand.”’ 

Then be biamed himeeif for being bard 
upou her. 

*We will not discuss it any more,’ be 
said. “I bave other things to say to you.”’ 

She looked slightly embarrassed, the 
fact being that she had quite lost her fear 
of bim, snd was only pondering now 
upon what «be should do to get him 
away. 

It would never do for Lord Vivienne to 
retarn end fied bim tiere; there would be 
a quarrel, to say the ivastof it. Besides, 
Lord Charlies was not the most patient of 
men. 


beloré 


Philadelphia, Saturday, August 8, 1896. 





you. You bad no great lowe for the sim 
ple farmer and his kindly wife?’ 

“If you wish for the truth, again I say 
no. I bad no great loveforthem. They 
were good in their way—that way was vot 
mine,’’ 

‘Ho itseema,”’ he retorted. ‘Then you 
will not suffer any great amount of pain if 
I tell you that Mark Brace is not your 
father, nor his kindly wife your mother ?’’ 

“Now, Earle, you are inventing « ro- 
mance to please yourseif.”’ 

“Does it please you, Doris? I leave in- 
ventions to yourself; I tell you the piain, 
honest truth—you are po relation of 
theirs.’’ 

“Whoam lI then? If youtake my old 
identity from me, you must, at least, give 
me a new one,” she said, laughingly. 

Her utter want of feeling and ab«ence of 
all emotion annoyed him greatly. 

‘I will tell you a story,’’ be said. 

And witha giance and pathosail his 
own, be told the bistory of that night so 
long ago, when the little child was found 
at the door of the farm house. 

She looked incredulous. 

“Do you mean to tell me that | was that 
ebild? A wretched iittte foundling! Ido 
not believe one word of it This is your 
revenge—to humiliate me.’’ 

“You will know better soun,’’h>» re 
plied, quietly. ‘Yes, you were that child. 
Patty Brace took youto ber arms, and 
honest Mark Krace trested you like bis 
own.” 

Her face flushed crimson, ber lips curled 
with scorn, ber eyes Mashed light. 


“I look very much iike a fondling, dol | 
not? Earle Moray, take your abeurd | 
stories elsewhere. She heid up one white | 


hand. ‘That looks like the handoff a 
foundling, does it not? Sbame on you for 
trying to humiliate me! Iti« « pure in- 
vention. I do not believe one word of it, 


| and I never shall’’ 


What would be do if be heard this non- | 


sense about Farle claiming her? Shw had 
no ides of going back with Marle—sooner 


lor later she would tell him so. It was 
| very awkward for her, and she heartily 
| wished she had never seen him. 


obeying him. Silently enough she 


Sbe was rather burt to find that so much 
of ber old influence over bim seemed to be | 


jot. Bhe would have liked bim to trem- 


take her white band in his own. 


He bea not kissed her face, nor touched | 


the long, golden bair that he had so 


She bad oo idea, even ever eo faint, of 
going Leck to Brackenside. She resolyed 
that while be wae taiking she would set 
tle ber future pian of action. At first she 
hardly listened to him, then, by degrees, 


| bis words began Ww baves strong, weird 
bie and biush, yet be had not even sought | 


i 
| 
| 


warmly praised. He stood looking gravely 


Doris,” be said, “in the presence of 


Hesven you promised to be my wife. Ido | 


SA steolve you from that promise, and 
ay I do #0, I claim you as my own.” 
bot flush crimsoned bis face, sudden 
Pemtion gicamed in his 
8 bis lips ee 
“I Will never release you,” he cried. 
Pong may take you from me; but of my 
— will you sball never, so help me 
» be freed from 
romde your promise! You 
io she replied, ins low voice, “I 


“AS the 
MOrry, as th 


Be right to 
are 


man you have promised to 

© msn who alone on earth has 

9Uestion you, tell me how you 

“Ying here now P” 

ine “or I living?” she replied, rais 
yes to his face. “Ido pot quite 


"Sderstend what you mean,” 


interest for her. 

*-Doris,”’ be said, “I think | bave brought 
the strangest message that ove human 
being ever brought to another. Give me 
your fuli eattention.”’ 

She turned her beautiful face ww his, 
thinking that be was going to say some- 
thing about love or marriage. Far difler- 
ent were the next words that fell upon her 


“Doria,” be said, “you bave always be- 
lieved yourself to be the daughter of Mark 
and Patty Brace, bave you not?” 

“Yos,” she repiied, wondering|ly, ‘‘what 
else couid I believe? You are the son of 
Mrs. Moray, of Lindenbolni, are you 
pot ?”’ 

“Certainly; but thatis beside the ques- 
tion. You never, even in yourown wind, 
doubted the truth of what I say ?’’ 

She isugbed the little careless, sweet 
laugh that be remembered s0 wéll. 


truti Farle 


“To tell you tbe piain 
never felt myself quitea Krace—the we. 
ners and tastes of (hose good people were 


so different to my own 
“Then what | have tw say will not shock 


“You have only heard the commence 
ment,”’ he replied, coolly. ‘‘Kemember, I 
never used the word ‘foundliing’ to you— 
you used it to yourself, It is not probable 
that i should do so when I know whore 
daughter you are.”” 

‘Ab! do youkpow? May! ask what 
bonorable parentage you have assigned to 
me? This grows amusing. Kemember, 
before you say snother word, that I dis 
tinctly refuse to belleve you.” 

“You will change your wind,” be said, 
quietly. “I bave not the least doubt that 
Il am here to tell you the simple truth, and 
to take you back to your father.” 

The impulse was strong upona ber to say 
that she could not go, but ehe refrained, 
thinking it quite as wise and politie to 
hear first to what she was to return. 

“You must not ask me how] know your 
history,” said Earle; “but it suffices that I 
do know it. Lat me teil you, also, it did 
not surprise me so very much. I always 
thought, myself, that you were, as you 
say, of a different kind.” 

He saw the color creep siowly over ber 
face and « new light dawn in her eyes. 

“You will, henceforward, oceupy a very 
diflerent position, Doris,” he said, gravely; 
‘your place will be henceforth among the 
nobility.”’ 

‘Ah! that's better,” she said, in «low 
voice, 

But he could see that she trembied with 
impatience. Sie bad clasped her hands 
so tightly that the rings she wore made 


great denta inthe tender flesh; still she 
would pot betray ber impatience 
4 r fathe se ~ ; wea y 
. [ Y elg A are 
She «aréew Whit even v*. & 
her Urealh cauwme kK gaepe 


‘Earl of Linieigh ! 
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you quite sure you are not mistaken, 
Earle ?’ 

“There is no mistake, Doris; your name 
and title is now Lady Doris Studleigh. 
Do you like it? Does it sound well 

She drew her breath with a deep, heavy 
sigh. 

“I can not believe it, Earle,” she eaid; 
“it seems quite impossibie that it should 
be true. It is what I used to dream when 
a child, but I never thought the dream 
would be realized. | can not believe it, 
Earle.”’ 

It was significant enough that she re- 
fused to believe him when she fancied 
that he wished to lower berin the social 
scale; but she never exprewsed the slight 
est doubt of the truth now; nor did even 
the faintest doubt occur to her. After the 
first emoticn of surprise bad passed, she 
looked at him again. 

“My mother?” sve said—“you have 
told me nothing about her. Who is she ?”’ 

“I have nothing to tell,” he said; “I 
have nothing to say about ber. | was 
commissioned simply totell youthia. I 
may add that your father’s marriage was 
a private one, that he was for many years 
in India, and is now returning bome to 
take possession of his estates.”’ 

“A private marriage!” she said, slowly. 
“I hope be bas not married beneath him.’’ 

‘There is no doubt but that the whole 
story of bis marriage will be told to you,” 
said Farle. “And now, Doris, listen to 
me—you must return with me; I can vet 
go without you. I| promised that you 
should go back with me, and It is impora- 
| tive. The marriage will not be declared 
until you reach home.”’ 

“Jt is so sudden,” she aaid. 

‘You, but you surely cannot hesitate, 
Doris. HKemember pot only what awaits 
you—your golden future—but remember, 
also, itis your own parents who summou 
you.”’ 

“You do not quite understand, Farie I! 
have no hesitation in going. Of course | 
shall go, but | want time to think.”’ 

“If you fear the people you are staying 
with will not be willing for you Ww go, it 
isa great mistake; they coulc not pussi- 
bly make any objection, | will see them 
for you if you like.” - 

She rained her head in quick alarm 

“No, I would rather not; it is not need- 
ful. Give me just ten minutes to decide. 
You are just; give me ten minutes in 
silence to think.”’ 

He remained imute and motionless by 
her side. 

The Arno rippied musically at her feet, 
birds sung above her head. 

“Teli me again,’ she said, ‘what will 
my rank and title be?’ 

“You will bethe Lady Doris Mudieigh, 
only daughter of the Earl of Linieigh—” 

“And my fortune?” abe interrupted. 

“Of thatl know nothing; bat I should 
say it must be large. You will probably 
be a Wealthy heiresa.’’ 

“And there is @ piace waiting for me in 
the grand world?” 

“Most certainly,’’ he replied. 

“Now, then, let methink, Farie I am 
all bewlidered and confused. [at me ar- 
range wy ideas, then I will expiain them 
to you.”’ 

He did not know why she sat so silent, 





<~ while quiver after quiver of pain peased 


over ber tace—why ber bands were so 
tightly clasped; but she in that hour was 
reaping the eoward of her folly. 


What had she done? Had she, by her 
wicked #in, by ber ntense eelf-iove, ber 
eagerness for pleasure and sxury, ber 

18 

owns » - these fur 
at i rig h wee 

erat liad ” a“ mance of this 
grand position wil we i Lhe «reat 









an 
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eet dewire of ber beart? It waa this ras #t 
terrible fearthat blanched ber tace and 
mate ter hands trembie that cauaerd ber 
towit like ove over whom @ terribe tigtt 
hed fallen 

In ber peestonate desire for change and 
luxury, for pleaeure and gayely, she bad 
nevereven thoughtof her own degrada 
tion; itwasa view of the subject tla’ she 
bad not yet taken; she bad only thoug!t 
of the lighter side, 

Now it esemedto look ber in the face 
with ail ite natural deformity. She shrank 
abarhed and frigttened —horror atricker 
now that shesaw ber enormity in its foil 
colors, 

Mtill, it was not the sein that distresse) 
her: thal was nothing tober. It war the 
idea that through it she might lowe the 
giorioos future aweiting ber; if thix bad 
not happened, she would oever Lave re 
gretieo ber fault. 

If it were known—if this proud noble 
man knew that ste had passed as the wile 
of arran to ewbom she wae not married 
would be ever receive heras his daughter? 
No; she knew encugh of the world to be 
quite sure of thet 

Even Mark Brace woold mot doit. of 
he bad the f.intest possitie ida of what 
her liie vad been since they parted, would 
herecei eo ber, and think her « suitable 
companion for Mattie? Ne abe knew 
that he would not: be would bave for 
given any win eave that A Giegracetul 
sin like bere he considered beyond par 
don, 

If Mark race, with his kindiy, simp 
heart could not pardon her, wa itoperet 
able that Kar! Linielgh would? Not The 
only bhevpee ttrnt reuiatined to ler wan te 
keep her past life, With tis territie tiun 
der, 4 dead seerel —lhere was ho olher re 
source, Could shedo that? It was just 
y melbe, 

Oly yesterday ebe had been railing 
aywinest tor life, declariog (hat it was all a 
disap, oO then’, (hal she saw bo One, and 
wae petting tired of If; now ahe tell thank 
ful tha il was so, that she tad seen tu 
low etranpe faces and toost of these ha 
been twiton ones So im’ if she eoulid 
keepober secret, she trusted noone weul 
yee gptize do Leddy Doris Siudleigh the per 
eon Who had been known as Mra Cou 

yore, 


CHAPTER XLMN. 


AVE you floinied thinking yet 
66 || Doris?’ asked Marie genily. 

‘N "whe replied | we pe 
tit ge wlittio ciemrer in miy loee@as, Gat LT tiave 
by no tess finished yet’ 

Sie twa two plane before ter Oie wa 
te wail for Lord Charies aud teli tad all 


to trtint tobi generosity fo Keep ttre 


secret, Lien ste laughed Htlerly ma sf 
repeated he Words “pererasily te ie 
eertht. 

Hie Was reckless, extiavagant ove 


miouey, bhul me ter aA@bieresily heootior ‘ 


principal, She Kuew be ted woue. Patera 
Lhe bfal @he would beoceed trum, we 
Dre kon ree, 

Besiaes if She Were Oboe Omtal lintien at 


thin pew sphere of life, i would be big! 


Uinaprecntoe apd ctleisive to tave any 
one beat bet who kbew fi ime} ‘ «, 
It lego Vivianoe Koew, ie w - 
* 


Weyh have ier in Lie power, be “ 

boid the secret line a diewh sword ove 
her head N » beiler for her Own anie. \ 
to slemi away ltein filits Wiihoul says 


one wore, 


k.ven t othe aller) years, they s ule 
COL Mp wll, Wl Wee tratuily proeaotabie tlat tie 
Weuid rece gh Ze ath het, Surround  < 


wi tbe duseries of Ler position, tbe bon 
red Cat gpiter cl uchio pereuty, 

Ik wan bol libely that tie weld rece, 
bigs ji ber the pink wi iad jell Bracken 
sitd for bin sake, As lor ivaviug liiai—tal 
trea le@liing Lhe .@ael rep tet, ime trots see 
ii gm thai she (remied bit Gieholormbiy, sty 
riaed to herseilal bir Cobelerbalot whet 
fhe shoud return Olle Piverside mid ney 
Load her, 

‘He whl think that} bave run away 
Will eb & CLO Gime Phe thtuaht;s aba live 
Ct@ eli teed her wb is ly ibel she 
Jmtigphiedt aloud 

* You ate weli Content,” seid harie, bi 
lerly. 

“Why ehLould To ret ie? You bave 
bicught ie wealth ara | ©, thie and 
(opor—all it at uy ec Ul loves Lest Why 
should liot te ccentent?’ 


She bed fnished her wWurlibg Low, and 


it Lad brcought her totweo es tmice she 
mu ust leave Lord Viviaine a o: ce nad in 
slice bce, WLIIG Fhe li Bi alt is é Lé 
al any pice, keep ber secret 

Al i + 

ae ‘ a“ ¢ y 
Bol ¢ ¢ vo ‘ ‘ ? 
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parents approved « {f hin, and thet she 
would have to marry boi. Locking at 
bim, she thought it was ool such @ bad 
aliernative, «fiers 

He was !andeoioe, younger, stronger 
than Lord Viviann+e; tesides, what little 
affection she bad had to give had always 
been bis. Then she arose from ber seat 
with aamile. 

“Lhave fiiisbed thinking, Earle ro 
make matters square, | promise myself 
ihat i will not think again for ever so 
many mottrs’ 

“What is the result of your delibera- 
tion 7’ he sail 

“LE wish you would bea little kinder to 
me, Karlie. You speak +0 gravely, you 
look so eolcly, that you take tie Quile 
unthapy.' 

tiie face flushed siightiy sand his ilps 
trenmitled 

“L do oot wish to seeo unkio’, Doris, 


Dut te ne week you wirat wise tesypies 


col nes and gravity can you expect from 
me?’ 
“You know Lalway* liked you, barte.” 
*) know Oi betrayed and deceived "8 
a r basely ! ol ¢ v¢ 
; y rat We reed ‘ as “ at 
Si@toked mt Lilt with w stal few nen 
e oresist, and held out her artis 
“He friends, Marie; Ll iike ye t we 


after aii, to travel with you while you 
look cold aud ster (ely t rt) 
timtie —~only One—then | shall tee move wt 


my ta 


‘Ldonot Uilnk my sco es Cle ) v 
loss of then depresses you Nettiercan | 
stijlet orders @atill you mee jiay to lear 


It Wie if fe timttire presspoeesl fetta ie, 
the more Go thheull te seemed ty pleas 
‘] shall usanmeage bids in thuse,”’ sce 


thought. 


Isball return watt you, bBario,’’ te 
sail, “| Lave teen thitnkioy “4 ver, 
anni T wail eed wel comncce lw > @ Wait lo 
BAY Bord teva Lo the people bere, 

* Bui that EL aLaee Ba) ‘range no i site 
mytt, Why not go a do bid them [are 
weli? Petlcheor the good fortune that tas 


Liapeprenie Yio you 
e“N sthey are very fondef ma—theech 


dren @=poctaily. You do mot Kiow; hey 
Wotiidk bel lei @ Coie away 

ul wt does mol Beer riett,’ persis tod 
Marie, 

Ll. is Zt @noughsrtl bvo back to thea 
Letall uot py with ou, Lenn write t 
them us soon as breach Moylan) ane 
Ciheter wll ate it 

‘) kKuow yout wil tia YOUr Ow Way, 
Pron, Ll is useless for mie to literieres oto 
Be YOu Pp eane’ 

Piaiis ike iy old lover, Marceau oe | 
begin te feel al Gomme with you fait ine 


youu Very wickedly, but alttheti ae | : 


you 
i tha > eo » Tint Vel ‘ ' 
1.) te ' hoarse Ve iat hia mee i 
( ee miiel pritaralent 
Ss sreidiolt ti Lhier Ciel Mw ee 
elie vase Dit Loe Sweelest poitic 
Der Lovely Gy yer, sie rere : i t 
pre Var wath Kinmeces Wil hint vue 
ila mt hearer @-puie i 
ae \ “ fe iy wT wii al is eart 
a oe fire 4 tt mint ‘ aha 
i » ie ' i n w ai every 
yet hh tiobet . si i . i 
t “ow “ s i tae + 
“ at ti ‘ a 4S t ohineas, 
ete Briid 11 @s & ce 
Ns bal: ‘ i rw ‘ arictia ml mire anal 
hie riiriitiek i,t Oeil, ! t i 
“~ Ff \ aii ie ‘ a i.e 
; I { ities i i~ “ ere | 
t Vili ise ane 5 at | 
vs i biteigs LOO ne lat i sliai met ike, 
ene i aus Lady Dorms Siu i o be 
re Bt Zab bey Caeeetas 
Phat pard@ Wos so exacily i her, he 
UbUuGls dobi well. 
*Youcan return to Florence if vou iike,’ 
sie conpblliued, with lhe wir of a jUcee: 


bulla ye u Wieli te puense me, Vou wil 
Wek on With me lo the nhesres 


smelt, apa lel us pe mi Giese lo Cretiosn 
We can travel from Genoa Ly tick 
But | beve leftli iy things allbe: ro 


le said. 


“Is there anything particuiar among 
them, Karis 7’ 

“No,” be replied 

“Then you cab send tor then « 7 . 
arrival Pieuse yourseil i oyou 
x t uy ie s, I ‘ i t 

Abit os sai t'} K, x ‘ 
n tiail ; me ~ ving 7 
ve ‘ nS ei , 

‘ k . 


Then he noticed for the first tine what 
costly Jewels ane wore. aod how ber hands 
were covered with shining gems. For 
the Orst time a thrill of uneasiness, of 
doubt, of fear, shot turough bin, 

“You bave some besautiial jeweis, 
Doris,” be «sid, slowly. 

Hier face flushed, theo she laughed care- 
lemeiy. 

“blow easy itis to deceive a man,” se 
said; ‘a lady would have known at cne 
glance that they were not real,” 


He felt gresatiy relieved. 

“They are pretty, but not very vala- 
abie.' she eoniinued—';iven to me by the 
children L have been teaching. If you do 
potlike them, Marie, | will throw them 
into the Arno one by one.” 

“Why co that, if the little children gave 
them to you? lau no jucgesof precious 
stoues, batlooking at the light in those, | 
should bave thought them real.”’ 

“Dovou kuow that if they were real 
they would be worth buodreds and bun 
dreds of pounds? You mustttank au Eeny- 
lish governess in Ilaly coins moaey.’ 

Hie li Ked adtoiringly at her bancdsome 

res, alloougn too inexperienced lo Roow 

real value 


‘This is any best dress, too,’’ sabe said, 


And do you kuow, Marie, tbatas -Tjpuli 


t exid tomyveell, | do not look auniss la 
tha lL wielh Bourle could 8¢6 We 
“Jed you really ?’ be asked, a tfusn of 
lipbtrising to bis brow, It isso very 


easy lo decelve a gengrous aud truastlioxg 
ian, that one might alunost be asl amed to 
do ut “Thad you, Doris? Then, aithough 
you ran away from me so Cruetly, you ald 
1K ie, afler wll ?”’ 

Ou, Marie, whet «a question! Like you? 
Did you not foe sure tiat when | had seen 
sGuieltoing of toe worid—tiad al syed the 
lever of oxettement—that 1] should recurp 
to you? Did you not feel sure of tn? 

Nosuch thoughtor intention bad ever 
been an her miud, s lil she wished to wake 
the beet of matters. Jt was 1o use for her 
to return (to Nogland unless she was the 
best oll lends witb tian. 

A few uotruths, hioréor less, did not 
trouble ber in the least, only provided 
that te believed them, 

‘inever thought s9%,’’ was bis simple 
reps “| belleved you had left me for- 
ever, Dora.” 

You must never judge me by the same 
role you would epply to others, Karle. I 
tid you se from: be beginning «f Our ac 
pusintanes; LT tell you so now,” 

belreve it’? be re plied. 
Yet, athough be saw thal she wished to 


i 


babe dt iseds and was Mallered by the be 
elo he cold pot all at once forget the an- 
Rush wid Serrow She iad caused him, 
bem she took outs little jeweled wateb 
Ibalsne wore, Tinie was fying. In one 


stort ball bouc Lord Charlies would be 


Pack will hor Mowers and news of the 


~s «xugr¥v be will be,” sbesaid to her- 
seit, clo think tbat any one shouid thwart 
his soverelgn Willanod pleasure, He will 
look lh every pretty nook by the river- 
bank, (hea be will gointo tbe bouse and 
sk, ‘Have you ses: Mrs C nyers?’ And 
ne One i be able to apswer bia. 1 
shouid like to be here to see the -eiusation,. 


eo he will be suikey, aud Nually come 


o the nelusiou thet i have viven him 
ve md have ruu aWay from iil - 
S ©¢ Was so aeCuslOoule6d to ti ink of hid 


w Lothing Gul iiitoself, that 
~ eves tamgitied that be iad grown to 
vt ro with # tnadness of pasel on to 
which ue would have sacrificed everything 
tai 


Sue tbat been so entirery Wrapped up io 


Ler owl pursubes, Io the scquisition 
of! ‘ie beriess dresses and jewe.s, tbat 
=! Ag net observed the syyns of his in 


teasina Gevolion Biiod to iis mad pras- 
sion or ober, she decided Upon léaving 
bliin; @oa of all tbe Wiisleakos (bal she ever 
tale bh her life, NOU® Was sO yréat as this. 

[ei tulluies ialer they were walking 
Tapialy toward t'e6 lilile town of Sei pla; 
there they Couid go by train lo Genoa, 

As they walked along the higo road 
Doris laughed aiid talked gayly, as though 
K hed bappeued since they were 
st botroibed 


‘Phis reuinds we of old times, Earle,” 
sie said “How goes the poetry, dear? ! 
Spectod to hear that you have performe) 
Higac.e@s LY LOIS Lilie, 


‘You destroyed mis poetry, Doris, when 


5 lraite it Keblus aud Diigbted wy 
‘ Le : 
sitie 
She 1 hie and Cur6ss xiy op lis 
7% 
i A Li Lean BiLlc _ r 
“ ~ 
“ 
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“Wasthere « Very dreadful ren 
Earis, «ben (bey found « 
The smtiing face, the 
smpete bim like a sharp 
membered the pain and the 
torture he bad st ffered, the ‘= 
when he bad lain between life and ~ 
he rememtered the fame be had rake 
sweet gilt of genius, all dentroyed: an 
beart broken, his life rev dered Stale : 
prefitiess, while abe could *nile and a 
with laugbing eyes if there had bee, 
much sensation, 
Pp a te he cried, with ® sudden pain 
of passion, “women ar 
eh er ia a a —- 
Nhe was scared by his manner, 
feeling and earnestness were qQvite out of 
her line; her bright, sballow Dature did 
not understand it bul she saw that for the 
fulure it would be better to *@y nothing to 


bim about stch matters a» ber running 
away from home. 


Paty a, 
OCT wae gong p 
laughing Voir, 
sword, He re. 


CHAPTER XLIIL + 


PT was a sirange journey home, and dur. { 
Ing its course Earle often wondered 
why, at intervais, Doris laughed, as 

theongh she found the keenest enjoyment 
in ber own thoughts 

tle little laagined that sne was revel. 
thy to the disappointment Lord Vivianne 
would fee >and «be bad enough of the wo. 
Manin her to rejoicein his pain, and to 
fee! pleased that she could deal bim some 
litte b.ow In return for the blow he bad 
dealt her 

lo her heart she had never forgiven him 
that he had Lot found ber beauty and ber 
xrace inducement s: ficient to make bin 
warty Ber, Soe could pot perdos bim 
thal, and sbe liked to think that be would 
be annoyed and vexed by her absence. 

She litte dreamed of the storm of pas 
sion In that beartof bis If she bad bad 
any inkling of it, she would west assur. 
ediy have done the wisest and most 
straightorward thing—told him her story, 
trusied bim, and confided in what he 
ealled his bhonor—it would bave beea by 
lar the safest, 

As it was, bis love became @ fury of rage. 
He had gone into the city of Florence, 
thinking of her, anxious to gratify ber 
every whim, desirous of pleasing her, 

lt nad been ber whini to sit by tbe river- 
side and read, while be went to purchase 
rowers and engage a” opera box, 

Soe had plenty of Mowers in the luxur- 
ious house where be had pi: ced ber—sbe 
was surroonded by them—but they did 
pot pisase her; she wanted some from & 
celebrated florist who supplied —sosne bad 
becn told —the most fashionable ladiee tn 
Florence 

Then, too, sbe bad a great desire to hear 
“Satanelia,”’ and knowing tha it would 
ve really lus possible, unless Lord Vivienne 
went himself, to secure « box, she bad 
taken the pretty caprice of sitting by the 
river until bis return. 

He returned in the bighest spirits, hav 
ing Succeeded in all that sbe most desired. 
Hie Drought witb him some uraguibeent 
tlowers, beautiful in color, rich in pe 
fums; abd be hastened back to the prevy 
bo Kk where he bad left ber. 

The river ran rippilog vy, the brancbe* 
waved in the wind, the birds sung on the 
boughs, but there was no Dorts. 

Poking thatsbe bad gone some we 
steps further down, he called ber by ber 
name: “Ikra! Doral’ It seemed © 
though the wavelets ran aw sy laughing # 
the sound, and the birds repeated It om 
necking charms. 

Then be saw upon the ground the 
ele bad taken out with ber, and smiled to 
bimself as be picked it up. Jt wasa@ pru- 
rient Pre: eb romance, and acynical laugh 
came frou bis ips. 

“1 consider myseil, to say the lene 
no sani; bui it would never have occurred, 
Lo me to bring such # book #8 tbat out Ib 
the sunshioe to read ”’ 

From the river bank be « uld see the 
pretty Villa, with ils terrace and parr 
He thought it possibie that Doris bad ge : 
home m search of something, and he mt 
down under tne trees were (hal ee 

Jace aod 
mentous interview bad taken pans 


sung to himself an opera song. 
{ pleaseDlly, 


book 


tof it, 


Suli, though the time pass” pate 
she was long in cowibg. He «™ 


ae 
himself in thinking of ber—«! : of the 
(e080. i 


' her 
drous grace and besuly f het (pet 
loryr»" 
smile that dazzied bi, of lies ‘oe, bef 
— «, © 
yolden hair, «f cer wil, be repart 
nt wirds 
i | al ¢ © 
a 
H ‘ we . 
“« ~ 
" 
: . abe " 
weer 
‘ ; 4 we felt d a 
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Lite without Doris—why it would not be 
worth having! 

Teen he wisbed that she ha- belonged to 
some station of life so refiuved that be could 
bave married her; but he checked tiie 
thought with asigh. She was beautifal 
with a rare 'ovelinesa, but bardiy the one 
that any man would chose lo be the 
mother of bie children. 

Then the sunbeams fell sianting, and 
bis tordsbip remembered that tanch would 
be waiting. He felt sure that she must be 
at home 

He waiked quickly toward the villa. stil! 
carrying the magnificent fowers, but Mrs 
Convers was not there. He went into ber 
room; tt was jost aa she bad left it—a 
scene of elegant cn fusion—dresses, jewe!s, 
laces, all im the incst picturesque «is- 
order, 

Toe dress that she was to bave worn at 
the opera lay there ready, the jewels with 
it, Ewitentiy she bad not gone far. He 
learned from ber maid and other servants 
that she had not returned to the house 
since she left with bim in the morning. 
Thea Lord Coaries became angry; he waa 
pot accustomed to this kind of treatment. 

“Snets biding, | suy pore,’ he said to 
himself, salleniy, “but if she expects ue 
to make any fuss about iimiipg her, she is 
mistaken Sbe can do as ehe likes,’’ 

Hesiept away the sunshiny afternoon, 
and awere totle fact that dinner was 
rewdty, but that Dorisbad not returned; 
yetn was not until the shades of night 
had fallen that he began to feel any fear; 
then, s.owly enough, 1 dawned upon bit 
that she had left bim. 

Attiret he was incredulous and feared 
some accent bad happened; be dreaded 
let she sheutd have fallen into the river, 
avd made an selive search for her. When 
he telt surethat sbe bad gone, that she 


bad tn real truth abandoned biim, bis rage | 


wes terrivie; he could not lusagine bow or 
why I was 

“Sne bad everything here,’ Le said to 
himese, ‘tual apy women’s heart could 
Uesira Can she have metapy ous whom 
she liked Getier than me ?’’ 

He jucgea her quite correctiy in think 
Ing that nothing bulsuperior wealth would 
have teupled ber trom hiui; but no one 
Was tossing from Fioreuce, neither italian 
or Roxalish, As for suspecting that Earle 
had toilowed and claimed her, such an 
hiew never entered bis mind; be would 
have iatighes’ al it, 

Wben tbere was no longer any deubts- 
when long days and longer nigbis had 
Passed, and Lhere Was no sign of ber re 
turn when she never wrote to bim o: 
Kave hit: the ieast sign of ber existence, 
he Was ina fury Of rage snd passion. 

ite pwid lhe servants and sent thea 
away tle Mung ber dresses aud pretty 
eroatments into the river; he would have 
heneol them. Then he swore to himseit 
a0 O@lb thet, let bili find ber aysin, 4s he 
*¥oGul—wherever be wouid--he would 
tsae bis revenge. 

fi would have been z thousand times 

ter for her bad she told bint the truth 
sna trusted hia. Then he went away frou 
Fiorenmes, bul he swore to biuseif that he 
woud God her, and wheu she was found 
She should a. fer, 

But of this, Doris trimmphant aod 
happy, Ruew nothing. That journey bome 
Was eiighifultorer, Sbhe gloried in ee 
10x Marie lose the diguity, the stern self 
vntroi, the coldness that had been #o Uis 
tasteful to ner: aire deiighed in making his 
face Bush, in saying words to him tbat 
tece bis siro:r, bands tremitvie and bis 
“hs Quiver, sie delighted in these evi 
Vebces of her power, Gradually he be 
‘aibe the Waris, ir passioned tover that he 
hed been once, sud Doris was happy. 
White Rarie was her friend all was sale. 

“i hope,’ she said to him one day, “toa! 
they Wil Dot Lease me at bome with tire 
some questions; Lo am 80 tmpationt | 
should pever answer or bear iieu.’’ 

“It DY bome you mean Brackeuside,’ 
said Rarig, at is pot very provable; you 
Wilt pot be there very lonug.”’ 

‘You bad better give them « caution, 
Earle, | know iInyowu faliings so well 
Teil them tbat you met we io Florence 
Mind, if you use the word found | sali 
Pever forgive you. You wetueé in Fior 
enee, and, hearing ihal ihey were in 
trouble over we, i returned. That is what 
yUU bave to say, Kerio; neither wore uur 
ona 

Te stulied at ber veb« uence 


uM cah i thee you, i? la 


be « pucenu 


“io 


they know anything at Brackenside 


of this wonderful story, Earle?’ she asked, 
after a time 

“No; not yelt—-oet one word: 10 on 
kdows it bul myself and you.” 

Yet he could see tt at as bey drew nearer 
homeand iilates-e Oace he asked ber 
why it was, aud she ball isughed a* sie 
sald: 

“Mattie ie so tiresome; | eball bave neo 
peace with her” 

And again he repeated his formula of 
comtort, “lt is pet for long.’’ 

Oa the evening they reached Bracken 
serie 1 was cold and windy. Kain bad 
fatten durifig the day, bul the rain-clouds 
Ded all cise; peared; the sky was clear aud 
blue, the moon shove, but the cold wars 
great. 

The sesne in Ergiand was quite wintery : 
tbere was no Italian sun to warm i; the 
flowers aod leaves were all dead; tbe fields 
looked gray, pot green, aod the wind 
Watled with asound s. mournful that it 
tuade one shudder to listen to it 

As they waiked up the helds together, 
Earie sand to bis besotted e« pn IO 

“According to Mark Herace’s «1 ry, tt wae 
on such & Night as this that you were 
brought to Brackensicte 

She laughed. 

“Do vou know, Earle,” sie -aid 1 wi 
quite «shamed of iy, but lL have «a very un 
counforiab’e sensation tuat l au: returning 
bome very much afier the <tyle ot the Pro- 
diga!l Son. 

“Nothing of the kred,"’ sald generous 
Karlie. He would wot aliow ber depre 


ciate hersei! 


The wind was fearfui: it beni tie tal 


trees, elit SsWaye) Lem te mid iro as 


though ihey were Teeala it wicwned ana 


Walied round the Louse eith iong-drawn, 


' lerribis cries 


‘One would think the wind bad a voice 
aDd Was foretelling ev l' said Doris, with 
asbuider “Listen, Farle! 

Kul the attention oi the young pol was 
drawn toa pretty seene. Through the 
window of the farm bouse a ruddy jigit 
came, Like «a Dead ol we couse 

* They are sitting there ’’ said Karlie 
“the farmer and lis wile, with Matue I. 
us go to the window, Doris, we shall see 
them, but they wil not see us.” 

‘They drew near to tbe swinde it was 
the pretliiest home scene tliat “was ove 
Lepr agg rte est Pe ruddy itaht of the fire 
was refloe ed to tee stiutog cupboard, in 
Mark's houest tace— it played over the 
bent bead «f his wife. and cu Maitie’ 
brown hate. 

‘Tears came into the young poet's @ye- 
as be stom? sod watethe td: for Mark lad 
taken the wreat Bible down from: the sheif 
and was reading shoud to his wite aod 
ehild 

Toev ceoule sot addistineuist what lhe was 


reading, tut (hey heart the coepreveroi ce 


tn his vores, arat how 1 Inltered When tre 





“ re te any werues tila teotre ded bebo 
They co G see iha | K of reverence on 
Maitie’s f.ce, and e pleture Was 4 pleas 
Ing One—1t Louchedt atl (hal was liost noble 
In the hen ofl 
“| bave seen Just eieh atook as Mattia 
wears ict the piet rev? faces of the saints, 
he Said: aod aliteug?t Doris affected to 


leugh at fits @nihesiassn, «lie was bail 


jealous of tue girl whe exerted it 

Suid iyan ! A Strertesemd ft eccur to 
Esrle: ne turne puiekly or 

‘Doria,’? he salt raise y r face tes the 
quiet skie ot « “em into the «eptiin 
of your @Ves te me. before Heaven «are 
you worthy lo return and ake your place 
as sister by the sicte f thet girl, whore 
every thought is pure, and every word 


devout?” 
“] understand youl’ sie sald, coldly 
Yos, | man puile worthy t stam ty her 
side! 
*Swenr ll tetore tleaven ' fe or.ed 


.? 


Anc the rele p py wir: se weee it 


CHAPTER XLIV 


WEVtih -ame wlod Ubal @alled sO mioUulo 
fuliy roteed the ‘aru: made sad in.usi 
round (he eastie wails Lady Esiene 

sruddcere’d as She Listened to its it eeeu.ed 

sO fulla?l pre poecy, and Loe proplecy was 
so fuil «ft ev It ioe ued and sub! ed, 
then went r? net wii cries Len into 


Mitflul Walis 


A scéne “as PeResiog Just then in the 
drawing i i ! hie arii¢ ~ hh ms thie 
dead aud xe me ere rds ed never seen. 
A grou; ' if people were as*enu tied 
here . : i . wenuty 


irom 


eyo were -6 ei will Weeping 


fHE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“LT s al vever ‘eel » y-elf agein,”’ she 
said to her husband: “it ts my death- 
blow "’ 

Two others were in that group—Lady 
Estelle, whose face was chastly pele; and, 
Standing near her, a tall, handsome man, 
fair of face, frank, careless, and debonair. 


He was evidently trying to look sorry for 
, Something, bul had not been able to suc- 
| coed, 


“it isse long si eca,”’ he was saying. ina 
tone of apology; “but really I fear there 
can be no excuse fered." 

“No,” replied the dake, in a stern voice; 
“that is certain — none’ 

Teodays tefore this two events bed 
bappened al the castien. One wes, that 
Lady Estelle received a note from Earie, 
brief enough in tsell, but fall of Import 
to her, It sturpiy smb 


“| Dave fomod ther Nhe is aow bame, 
awaiting your summons. | am thandfal 
BOL lo Dave fatient. 


Lady Eatelie krew white te the its a 


She rend theowe lines Then she wrote a 
Beco letter it «a “(as broef and was 
Aildressed tothe bartof Lonteigh. it eahi: 

There is oo tise ia furiber delays: come 


lo Lhe caste whenever ¥y s lithe, oniv give 


trite t ‘ee diet ' “4 


Th came alelter which sorely pussies 
the duke [twas troom the Barks f Lom eigh, 
Mayirigg Cleat tree sinercs ch lee Ppey te pay the 
duke w Visit tf it were quite conver tent, 
and that te werrled tee at toe eastle on 
Wednestay, when te w rol Lave Bone 
thing particular to say te bin Trecduke 
read the fetter, them puseet Hoover to bie 
wife with a very ant te lok 

COhtee f ch lee wm mcd tm leette y Ueee, he gives 
pone tice Clapees fee reetumes Entra i “Uppore we 
Can both wtiees what be wants to see me 
about’ 

9) meted tam ded sere, ear? the dee thes, with 
& sigh. “T ams ofreid sce (skes tte. if 
Hhe doe, we rust took Gp Oo Ll @ trig test 
sii Perhaps Clee tras stewie = tian. 


Certainly, to be Countess of Linleigh tsa 
real thing, atler ali 


“The tithe is righ! enough,” sand the 


duke; ‘itistbe bearers f it whew Lpeither. 


Like or trust, 
Neither of thems were j repearet ter thewer 


the story the ' e Bacto? ta. begn, bad 


to teil them. Piven te the Gt'chess; who 


honestly beleved ber datgiiter wee in love 

ter « Lact seemed strange. 
? 

wip taPmecd trast ttle, yet 


Wilh the earl, 
Sie was ues 
iL wee the look of Dapp’, dreamy comtent 


thal salon tert 


4 *, 
it Liucke the Guchess a Last here was 


He tudsteke ateoat it Laety bo teiie bennment 


gxcéoiingly nl. She bad ez pected to seo 
hec datghter teatcifes. ste allie eign of 
delight a Lie ix f tree ver she 
had exprece motnie Lieu ope, 
Mohuit I thet tecminy Metardre prelly ways of 
show ae iin t tare enw 
Dien the ev lawtie dl wt t “an t 

bring (he Garl, «a I * 4 hess feil sure. 
from her Gaugtrie “oe hal the fed 


Spent tlie wreater par 
Through some tletake in the time «of 


his arrival, Letty Eatelie wae alone: the 


duke bad mot relurmed fron hie drive, 
auc the aduchors tia i er ver he 
ueigt 7; gyre t tert 

Lise @ari an : U x 

~ 

! arriy 1 ? : it~ we 
for Lia y ‘ ‘ ‘ i ' ‘ee 
time fora” j'* FAS © ¢ 
fur ' ‘ . 

me “7 ‘ ary “ ' 
beard wt + ‘ a’ in 8 -* si.e 
never treme! t “as , ‘ rie Sle ters 
Opening Of the brary a f, mined * Teast 
Paieats wTEt eras & ' 


A tioon Woman I ae mila pure 
Le iipernt, at i weil-Ored women the tr «st 
attractive etject of Vieton and conten 
piation in the w orict As tmiclhber, sister 
and wife, -u bo wrote Ss anh angel of 
Kiacr an 1 pret news atil u A*'s « heave! 
oor tie i w hiet * war «i and ¢ P 
' thy er} ‘ 

Ad All @ie@ thet “ * ‘ o~ 
Hhest emicnentra ' ‘ at is « . 
List a ‘ sfiattes - . y os 
Bijence « hhatis ‘ ' aud ce , 
aif f t t , ‘ uri a 
a“ 4 f ve 1 
“ m4 t - a “4 
: tite cits . w t + 


, Mitewl! 


Bric-a- Brac. 


Moustacnes aNp Tukin Maxine - 
Sune men are very proud of their mou 
siaches, training them ta the way they 
should go, and otherwise taking great ware 
of them. But Dr. Main says these orne- 
wenuls are often the oulwalt acd visible 
sign of character, Men of a tierce dis 
position usually give their moustaches an 
upward turn, men of a more lengeatd 
Hature allow them to grow iong and 
dos uwards, while men of mystery, with 
eslm faces well under controlt—like the 
Ew peror Napoleon Ill.—wear them atiff 
aud straight on the horizontal line 

YAWNING Fisnte —It is not generally 
known that fish yawn, The writer saw a 
turbot yawn twice, and a cod once—the 
latter being one of the widest vawns ac- 
cunplished by any animal of it#*ize The 
yawn of turbot, being something net 
commonly seen, deserves more particul r 
deertpiion, A turbot’s mouth ts te pied 
on one side, rather asif it had belonged to 
around tish which someone had accident. 
ally been trod on and squashed half Mat, 
The yawo begins atthe lips, which open 
Then the jaws be- 
come distended and itis seen that this ts 
wotog to be « real, genuine submarine 
leh» yawn. But the yawn goes on, works 
throvgeh the back of ite head, distending 
the piates of the skull, and come out at 


as if tosuck in water, 


the gills, which open, show the red inside, 
are t Aated fora momentand then, with 
ae kiod of stretching shiver of its Deck, the 


fieh Mations out again, until, if anusuvally 


bored, it relleves iteelf by another yawe. 
Tak Oak The male flowers of the oak 
ave gathered in distinet clusters round a 
long, swaying stalk; they approach much 
bearer to the conventional tea of « tower 
individually. lustewd of being a mere ag 
eoeeation of anthers of pollen collie con 
sia ple scaler, these of the oak are per- 
ves ot of distinet starlike, bairy oalyers, 
each marked off into «tx or seven lobes, 
sod contaloing teo slender stamens, with 
twerocelled anthers, Then the female fow. 
ors, which are usually two of three, near 
each other, but not connected, consiet eech 
of «a ovary, with three short curwed 
eviews aod invested by a calym thet art- 
heres closely tort and becomes the husk 
oreshbellofl the xaeorn, The whole, exert 
the etvies, is held to a cup formed of many 
, Overlapping resales, whieh after 
wardlowse their todividuality and shrink 
inte mere roughness on the outaide of the 
cop tbat bolds the scorn, For onty one of 
the six ovules coutained in the ovary de 
Velops into an acorn of the ac of Oak 
(RANE tHE CAKRIEK hivery Year, on 
the approach of winter, thousands mand 
thousands of bicds, little as well ae big 
ones, have lo leave Lonel su nner ylarlere 
in Seareh oof sunoler lands liow ‘targe 
tirdaot strong wilog can Cross euch «@ wide 
etratoth of water as the eastern part of the 


Medtlorranean it is easy to understand, 


bat how dothe wee ones, line wrens, til- 
nice, foaehes, and the rest manage ? 
Wiyv. they ride fret clas. on the track of 
clanes in aulumen great Cocks of cranes 


thay be ween travelling moutiw arcla, tlying 


wand giving forth astrangeery as ifaf 


‘earning, and they swe “a me @euti 
arccis Aas ian tt y¥ iiwear t 4 thet « 
ds cof Little thirds My ple the erm = 
aod settie on their tacks the aitter o 
t * alrealy sntuyvly sy iatting t n 
ng audible a tines FT nw m soring 
re Visite the oorth, and itis t ‘ r he 
bd tows lo return te tt roll heunts 
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WHES THE CHILDKEN 
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When the setting sun ts gliding 
All the cloediets In the west, 

And the weary world ts staking 
“Oothly, eaftiy down to rest, 

Thdm the tall white Mly, bending, 
Voids her petals purely bright, 

And the birds thetr nests are seeking 
W hen the chtidren way “tood night! 


Vaudy butterflies are +lce ping 
Im the rose’* crimeon lenart 
Round the omttage eaves the swallows 
(ease a6 lemy th te wheel and dart 
leaistes hide thetr eyes eo golden 
In thetr pink tipped petals white, 
And the etare thetr law pe are lighting, 
When the citidren aay “Wood nivht!’ 


Lountiow @ lite robed little fwures 
Anee! to ay thelr ever ing pray 'r, 
And the lleping votoes echo 
Through the quiet tnimy alr; 
Them the eyelids clase so gently 
In the slowly fading light, 
And the angele watch are kooping, 
W ben the children say “Good night! 
oP 3: <a --t— 


AFTER LONG YEARS 


BY THER AUTHOR OF “““LOKY'S LOVERS,"’ 





“AN ABCH IMPrusToR,”’ “HUB KD 
url’ “a Lov ER FROM OVER 
THE sea,” Bre.” 





CHAPTER XXXI.—(ConTINUKD.) 


EK father looked afier her—we al! 

HH know the look of loveand anxiety ! 

“She is not strong !’’ he said, as if 

t himeelf, rather than to (ierald. ‘Her 

mother died of consumption, and’’—he 

cleared his throst—‘People think money 
brings happiness!’ He laughed grimly. 

“(Mall the nonsense thatever passed 
ourrent for truth, that's the rankest! I'd 
xive every peony I've gut, and be content 
to take up a epade and work in the fields, 
if | eould have my poor girl bale and 
hearty as ome of the farmer's laborer’s 
daughters. 

“Here—sepeaking of monuey—confound 
it!—badn't | better give you some on ac 
count of that portrait? I don’t know how 
you stand, my buy’ —he often addressed 
(reraid in some such affectionate terms as 
thie—“bat 1 kpow what itis to be short; 
and you won't take «fence, I'm sure.”’ 
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A meaner man than Gerald might have | 


such suspicion. 


said Mr. Harling, afters pause; “but to- 
day she bas falien back to what she was | 
last night when she said good night AY 
know her looks so well, you see.” 
“Depend upon it the change will do ber 
good,” said Gerald encouraging! y. 

“Yeu, yes; I hope so!’ said the old wan. | 
“I'm going on business——”" He paused a 
moment. “You don’t teke much iuterest 
in the people about here, do you ?”’ 

Gerald shook his bead. 

“No,” hesaid. “I have scarcely spoken 
toany of them—excepting the men who 
come intotheinn. Why?” 

“Nothing — nothing" responded Mr. 
Harling, quickly. “I only asked—— Well, 
it’s time for bed, I suppose. I'm sorry you 
won't take the twenty or the fifty, my 
boy.”’ 

But Gerald refused, with ea shake of the 
head. 

The Harling» started the next morning. 
As Gerald put Grace into the carriage, he 
chore a great, soft fur traveiing-wrap from 
the multitudinous shawis and rugs, and | 
wrepped it round her. 

“Stand ap, please,”’ he said, in his pleas- 
ant, masterful way. “The air ie rather 
sharp this morning, and you must not 
catch cold at starting.” 

“IT shan’t catch coid,”’ she said; but she | 
stood up all the same, and he wound her 
up in it ‘like a mommy !" as sbe deciered. 
‘400d Utbings are rare and precious 
nowadays, Miss Grace,” be said; “and 
when we find them we take care of them ! 
Now, you are not to get outside of that un- 
til you reach the station, and then you are 
to put it on again.” 

“Who made you my keeper?’ ashe sald, 
with asmile. Then, as the significance of 
the question smote ber, she crimsoned. 
Gerald was all unconscious, 

‘“‘Never you mind,’ he said, with affected 
sternness, “You've got to do as you’re 
told. Good bye! Come back strong and 
well; and, for Heaven's sake, don't be 
longer than you can help!’ 

He shook the littie, daintily gloved band, 
and the carriage started, with tLe usual 
fues aud noise 

(jrace sank beck; but Mr. Harling lvoked 
after the stalwart figure ae iong as it was 





“(ft cours, Lo owou't,”’ sald Gerald, 
frankly. “Yes, law sebort. Give me tive 
pounds, Mr. Harling."’ 

The oldt gentleman looked dissatistied. 

“Isthat enough? I'm not much of an 
arteriic, bul I've sense enough to know 
that thal pertran you're painting is worth 
a «reat many) Ovepound votes, Let me 
make it twenty—fAlty.”’ 

(reread laughed. 

“Well compromine, and say ten,’’ be 
mall. 

Mr. lierling took one frou « thick 
bundle of notes, and put It in Gerald's 
band. 

“I wieh you'd jet me—weil, well! | 


never paid mouey more willingly,’ be | know—ob, my dear! Bat,” with a note of 


mided; ‘ and—and, iook here, I'm a wan 
of few words, bul what 1 say | mean, | 
want you to comsider me your banker. I'm 
serious, Perhaps, some day you'll under 
stanc —— He stopped short. 


visible. 

“Splendid fellow f' be sai. “it's like 
parting with one’s own som You like 
hin, (irace, eh ?’’ 

She could bot speak as she battled wilh 
her tears, He looked at her, and his 
weather-beaten tace grew red and then 
pale. 

“Grace, uy dear, my dear!’ he mur 


bi. 
*Don't—don’t speak to me—not yet—for 
a itthe while? she said, in «a broken 
whisper. a 
He leant forward, his face all lines, and 
took her hand and pressed it “]—I don't 


hope and encouragement in the word. 


thought Mr. Harilog was Ginging bis much. (Grace especially. It seemed very 
daugbter at bis head; bet Gerald had no dull and dreary all dey without the old 
| man’s bustling presence, and the giri’s 
‘She has seemed so much better lately,” soft, gentie voice. It seemed to ring in 


before we came bere. | noticed the change and thought of Ulaire; and when he went 


| walking through the London streeta. It 


| through the wet and muddy astreeta of 
| London, alone and upbappy! But the im- 


| became irresistible. 


| could sulll see her, beipiess and alone in 


| ror—of the Loudon street. 


mured, aghast, as the truth flashed upon | 


He minsed the father and daughter very 


bis ears and haunt bim. 
When it grew dusk he went for a waik 


to bed he took the envelope from the 
drawer and tried to compose those few 
words which were to accompany the 
papers. But they wouldn’t “come,” and 
he tossed the envelope into the drawer 
again. 

That night be dreamt of ber. It wase 
strange dream. He thought he saw ber 


was pelting with rain, and she looked 
cold, and wet, and unbappy. He woke in 
the worning with the dream still haunting 
hima. 

it was absurd, of course. The idea of 
Mies NSartoris, of Court HRegna, stalking 


pression of the dream ciung to him, and, 
suddenly, there came upon bim a great 
lougipg to see—if not Claire herseif—the 
piace in which she lived. It grew until it 


He could not paint He went out—it 
rained--and he tried to walk the feeling 
off; butit would not be walked off He 


the dréariness and ugiiness—and, yes, ter- 


He tried smoking the feeling off, it is 
wonderful how easily chimeras can be laid 
to rest by the pipe! But in this instance 
the faithful tobacco failed. 

“After all,’’ be muttered to himself, as 
he undressed. “There's no reason why | 
should not go to KRegna! I want to see 
what they’ve done with that wing—I want 
—1 could take the boat to Bristol, and just 
run over there and back. And I can give 
ber these confounded papera. 

“Why shouldn't I go? She—she can’t 
eat me; she can only kill me with a cold 
xiance from those beautifal eyes of bers!” 
He groaned. “Ah, weil, it just comes to 
this; | must see her once more!’ 

W hen be came down the next morning, 
he was dressed for the journey. 

“lam going away fora few days’ boli- 
day,’’ be said to the landlady; “only a few 
days.’’ 


CHAPTER XXXIL. 


HEN Mordaunt Sapiey slunk away 

\\ from Claire he went ou bis way to 
the Court siowly, with bent head 

aud writhing lips, the pictureof a whip 
ped hound; but as he peared the bouse he 
recoveréd something of bis usual presence 
of mind. 
if Claire bad really relinquished all 
claim to Court Regna, and was resoived 
| to ‘“‘disappear,’’ the course was clear to 
hit. 
He would have preferred to bave won 
her as weil as Kegna, but if she were be 
youd his reach —well, Kegna alone would 
do! Atapny rate, her absence made things 
easy for bim. But how to account for her 





“No, no,’ she said, with a little gasp. 
“He wili not! He will not! 1 know it!” 

“Bat,” be stammered, “you-—he said 
himself how—hbow pretty you are—he 


“Anyway, l can't forget you saved her | knows how good; he—” 


life, and | want you to feel that you can 


drew on me for "—bis face grew red, and 


bis eyes aimost Herce— ‘for balf a million, 
if you like! 


(reraid was touched, and, as usual, he 


covered bis emotion with a laugh. 


“Thanks! be said. “But 1 sbouldn’t 
Know whai todo with half a million if | 


had it" 


“i'm sure l don’t!’ eaid Mr. Harling, 
ruefully. “Sometimes I’ve thought of 


|; “No, no!” she murmured, passionately. 


There—there is someone elise '"’ 
The father gasped. 


“Yes, there is someone elee! Do not 
speak of it again, father! Never even look 
it! Itcan never be—what you want! There 
is someone élse be loves with ail bis 
heart.”’ 

“How do you know ?" be asked. 

“Never mind. i know. But, father,’’ 


buying a big bouse, and selling up a4 @) leaning forward, with tearful cager nl eas; 


ouuBtry geniieman, but I’ve got a touch of 
the wandering Jew in we, and! know 


that, as sure es fate, | should want to up 


etxbe, and be of, just about the time 1 
had thought l'd settied down, And—and, 
there's Grace,” —Le paused and looked at 
the fire—“] sLouidn't like my girl to be 
the prey of me friunehunter: and 1 


>| saved my iife, and at the risk of his own !”’ 
The old man sighed. 
‘*Yes,” he said, afters pause. “J'm not 
likely to forget—it. No, tt shan’t make 
any difference. But—but—I can't give up 





know weil enough that if we lived up to 
eur confounded money, they'd flock 
areund. I'd rather see ber the wife of an 
honest carpenter, say, than one of the sort | 


I bave in my mind.” 


“Mise Grace has too much sense to make 


& Wrong choice.”’ said (Gerald. “She is 
worthy of the best man that ever lived !’ 
He spoke warmiy and the a 
gianoced ai Mm relber w ietfu 

That's « ‘ “et agree with you 
Sut you've Anown bez Ong en ugh te 
now Bhai she m ibe Dew. 


ing daughter a man ever pad 


hoping! No man with a begt in bis bosom 


loved him, and he knew it” 
| “Sli! It is happiness to love, dear, even 


| —@ven if one cannot get love in return.”’ 
| He did not understand, poor old man! 
how could he? Bathe kept silence as if 


he did; which was the best thing be could 
do! 


man When they had gone Geraid began at 


the background of the portrait. They say 
that an artist always fails im love with his 
» | subject —more or iess—and Gerald regard.- 


and most lov- | ed the painted face, with its extraordinary 


| fairness and girlish charm, rather saciy. 





“He will never care for me—iike me! | 


“you won'tlet it make any diflerence in | 
your feeling towards bim; remember, he | 


could belp loving you, Grace—if you— | 


flight—‘or it would seem nothing less than 
| flight to the servants and the country. 
| Mordsunt’s inherited shrewdness came 
| to his aid, and before be bad crossed the 

threshoid of the great house whicn bis 
father coveted, be bad concceted an ex- 
planation of Ciaire’s sudden departure, 

“Il bave just met Miss Sartoris,” he said 
; to thé butier. “Sie has beard bad news. 
A reélative—a near reiative—is bad, very 


nurse ber.’’ 
**Indeed, sir! Miss Sartoris’ maid said 


seemed upset like.’’ 





is Very much attached to—to her relativa 


‘She would never have ‘taken me,’ as 
you put it.” 

“Then let ber go,” exclaimed oid 

ley, with an oath. ‘She was only there 
on suflerance—my sufferance! Let her 
goasshecame! It leaves the coast ciear. 
We'll move into the Court at once, eh, 
Mordy ?” 

Mordaunt knit bis brows, “Not 
once,” he said. “Notice of foreci 
must be served on her.’’ 

“] served it months ago,” said the old 
man withachuckie, “I handed it to her 
amongst other papers; but I'll bets bun 
dred pounds she never read it f”’ 

“I daresay. But, still, we must not be 
precipitate. We must not set the whole 
country against us. If we go there—” 
“If!” exclaimed old Sapley, fiercely. 
“There is no ‘if? about it! I say we 
shall! I’ve setmy heart upon it! Court 
Regua is mine —yours—ours—and we'll 
live there.”’ 

“Very well; don’t excite yourself,” said 
Mordaunt. “We will go there, but only 
as tenants, stewards in charge.” 

The old man growled. 

“No; as owners, rightful owners! Hang 
it, doesn’t it belong to me ?”’ 

“We will go there, presently, at Missy 
Sartoris’ request,” said Mordaunt. “Leave 
ittome. The first thing we have to dois 
to find hes. lam going up to London by 
the moaning train, and I'll track her. It 
will be well to know where she is.”’ 

The old man swore again. 

“I don’t care where she is!’ he said, 
with a grim chuckle, “We've done with 
ber, Court Regnais mine, Mordy—mine 
and yours.” 

Mordaunt took the morning train for 
London, but, though he made diligent in- 
quiries, he failed to trace Claire. 

Her simple plan of getting out at Clap- 
bam Junction— tbat railway labyrinth— 
mulked him, and though be spent two 
days in bard searching in the grea. metro- 
polis, he failed to get any clue. 

He came back to find his father trium pb- 
art and stiff necked in bis resolve to take 
possession of the Court; and Mordaunt 
had to yield against his wiser judgment 
He gave out that Claire had decided upon 
wintering abroad, and that she had de 
sired Mr. Sapley to cccupy the house. 

The county wondered and marvelied. 
Why should Miw Sartoris so suddenly 
abandon Court Regna? Why should she 
so suddenly resign the place in which sbe 
had just commenced, soto speak, tore 
sign ? Lord Chester drove over and had ap 
interview with Mordaunt—an interview 
in which Mordaunt scored all along the 
line. 

It was Miss Sartoris’ wish that be aod 
his father should occupy the house. Wbat 
had Lord Chester to say againstit? Lord 
Chester asked Miss Sartoris’ address. Mr. 
Mordaunt, alas, could not furnish it. Any 
communication Lord Chester wight send 
would be forwarded to Miss Sartoris. 

A nine days’ wonder is reduced in these 
electric times to two or three at the utmost, 
and the country soon grew accustomed to 
Mr. Sapley’s occupancy of the Court 
And, indeed, Mordaunt played his cards 
witb a skill which few would bave deemed 
him capabie of. 

He subscribed liberally to every charity 
and sociel fund in the locality. He threw 
open the Court grounds—and they were 
famous for their exteat and vesuty— aul 
and every comer, and he made himself 
popular with the small farmer and land- 
owner ail round the country side. 


ill, indeed, in Italy, and she bas gone to| Lord Wrayborough, smongst others, 


was puzzied. 
“I can’t understand it!’ he said, for the 


that she bad gone quite sudden, and | bandredth time. “The girl has disep 


peared as if she were spirited away, and 


“Yes,” said Mordaunt. “Mise Sartori | those confounded Sapleys reign iD _ 


stead! There bas never been snything 


I’m afraid Miss Sartoris will not be back | like it in the bistory of tne county! oot 
for some time— mouths, perhaps. You will | inexplicable! And yet, I—I can’t say thet 
let things go on 8 usual, please Miss | the change hurts us—oxcepting in the 


| Sartoris said something sbout letting the | abeence of a charming girl! Mr. — 
_house—furnished—but we shail know | daunt Sapley keeps things going. He * 
| later on. Meanwhile, please say nothing | liberal to a fault, and—and—but, = 


, about it.” 


neighborhood. 


if | can understand it!’’ 


‘Certainly not, Mr. Mordaunt,” said the Mordaunt was liberal to a fauit He un- 
| butler; and, as Mordaunt knew, immedi-| derstood the power of money, ne 
ately, retailed the whole eonversation in | lavished it with a free band. His father 
the servants’ bail, from whence it spread, | often groaned in spirit over the expend! 
with telegraphic despatch, round the | ture, but he did not dare to com pisin. 


He 
seemed to have surrendered bis old strong 


Mordaunt went home to his father. He | will to his son. 


found the old man sitting close over the At times he looked sat Mordaust 





fire, glowering, and muttering to himeelf. thoughtfully, as he had looked at 5! 
‘She has gone, as | expected,” said Mor- | the night he, the father, bad asserted © 


gaunt, pulling off his giovea. 

rhe old man turned hie bead and show 
ed bis fangs. 

‘Gone? The deuce with her, let her gO 


It’s the best thing she could do, if she| ion. He seemed content to wauder + 


| wouldu’'t take you.”’ 


m oD 


power over Court Regna. 
: Mordaunt always appeared so cor “— 
| so self-assured, that the old man had ! 


! | laxed that peculiar questioning ex} a 


,er 


the Court with his head lowered, bie 7* 
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foided behind bim, mattering to himself, 
and chuckling now and again. 

some of the servants gave notice—they 
did not care to serve under the Sapleys— 
but their places were soon filled. The old 
butler found it bard to have to serve “Old 
Napley and his son, Mr. Mordsunt !”’ as he 
nad served Lord Wharton and Miss Sar- 
toria; but he got used toit intime The 
place and the perquisites were worth hav- 
ing. 

Gradually, week by week, month by 
month, the Sapleys slipped into Ciaire’s 
place. Mordeunt spent money right roy- 
ally. There was no stint. 

The county began to recognize them— 
money will do anything nowadays It is 
the one all-powerfal factor in society. 
There was a vacancy of the bench, and 
Mordaunt—not bis father—was offered it 
He accepted it, with becoming modesty, 
and became a J. P. 

About this time, Captain Hawker died. 
He had been ailing for some months, and 
his death caused no surprise. There was 
almost a public funeral, and Mordaunt at 
tended it, appropriately clad in black and 
mourning garb. 

The old captain’s death awakened mem- 
ories of hisand Lucy’s wrongs, and for 
some weeks there was a great deal of talk 
in the Regna Arms; but it was soon for- 
gotten. 

Kut Mr. Mordaunt Saepley’s kindness in 
following the old man’s corpse to the 
grave was remembered vividly enough, 
and counted in his favor. 

At this time there was no man in the 
county more popular than Mordaunt 
Sapley; and as at this time the member for 
the county shuffied off his mortal coil, 
Mordaunt was formally asked to stand. 
He talked the matter over with bis father. 
The old man welcomed the idea eagerly. 

“Why not, Mordy?’’ he said, his eye 
brows working up and down, his small 
eyes lighting up. 

“Yea, stand, my boy, and you’ll get in! 
it will cost money,”’ he groaned, and tried 
to hide the groan in a cough; “but we can 
spend it as well as the other side. A mem- 
ber of Parliament isn’t as much as he used 
to be, but he’s something. He’s looked 
up to in the county, and there’s pickings 
in London to be got out of it; you’ll get a 
seat on the boards of some of the new com- 
panies, and that’s worth having. Yea, 
siand, Mordy!’’ 

Mordaunt told the aeputation which 
waited upon him that he would become 
their candidate, if they could not get a 
better man. He spoke modestly, and with 
a pleasant friendliness, and gave the dep- 
ntation a capital lunch. 

Ina few days the hoardings in Thrax- 
ton, and all the available spaces in Regna 
were blazing with his address, and adjura- 
tions of “Vote for Sapley!’ And old Sap 
ley walked about the place and stopped 
and stared at the bills with as senile 
chuckle of satisfaction and triumph. 

Mordaunt addressed a meeting, a crowd- 
ed meeting, of the electors, and spoke very 
well, spoke so well that he surprised Lord 
Chester, who, perforce, took the chair, 
and delighted the sharp Parlian.entary 
agent from London. 

Only once did Mordaunt falter and lose 
the thread of his discourse, and that was 
at the moment when Jenks, the coast- 
guard, pushed his way into the room 
through the crowd at the door. 


close up to the platform, and, leaning 
against the wall, he kept his eyes fixed 





rubbed his hands together, his cavernous 
eyes gleaming in a more pronounced way 
than Mordaunt’s! 

“Right, Mordy, right! Yes, we'll show 
"em that we are as good as they are when 
braips come in! I’m sorry | wasn’t there, 
Mordy. 1 should bave liked to hear you 
spesk.”’ 

Mordaunt’s ardor cooled down. He had 
persuaded his faher to remain at home. 

“Itis as well you were not,” he said. 
“There was a great deal of excitement, and 
you are not strong enough for that kind of 
thing.” 

“No, no,” said old Sapley, moodiiy. “I 
don’t know what's come to me lately. I’ve 
got nervous, and—and-— fearful saboat 
things. And I’m bere at Court Kegna, too! 
At Court Kegna!”’ 

He looked round gioatingly, and ruab- 
bed his nands. “At the Court, Mordy, me, 
the agent and steward ! Think of it! And 
my son, Mordaunt, going to be member 
for the county division. Ah, 1 ought to be 
satisfied !’’ 

He drewa long breath, and grinned; 
but even while his mouth was twisted into 
a amile, his eyes, fixed on Mordaunt, grew 
anxious and fearful. 

It was not the first time Mordaunt had 
seen this peculiar 6x pression on bis father’s 
face, indeed, he had become used to it, and 
ceased to ask what it meant; but it always 
annoyed him, justas Jenks’ stolid stare 
annoyed him. 

After the night of the meeting Mor 
daunt’s canvass conimenced in real earn- 
est, and he was +een in public as often as 
possibile. 

He did not venture upon a dinner at the 
Court—tbe absence of a lady seemed a 
sufficient excuse—but he asked peopie to 
lunch, and the butier was instructed to be 
liberal with the ale whenever a HKegna 
voter envered the servants’ hall. 

The game had been very much neg- 
lected during Lord Wharton's time and 
Claire’s short reign, and Mordaunt, who 
knew the vaiue of good preserves to a can- 
didate, set to work to improve mattera 

He gota good keeper, and gave him 
carte blanche, and let it be known tuat the 
poaching would have to cease. A few 
days after the firet clection meeting his 
keeper cameto him and said that the 
poeching was very bad, and that one man 
was continually at it. 

He had managed to elude capture, and 
even recognition, up tothe present, but 
the keeper was sure he could catch him if 
Mr. Mordaunt would give bim an extra 
hand. Mordaunt employed an extra band, 
and a few days laterthe keeper brought 
the mysterious poacher into the library. 

Mordaunt was jotting down the notes of 
& Speech, and looked up, impatientiy, to 
see—Jenks, the coastguard ! 

“What is it? Who is this?” he d4umand- 
éd, almost angrily. 

The keeper explained. This was the fel- 
low who had given him 80 much trouble, 
and had hitherto managed to escape; but 
he, the keeper, had contrived a little trap, 
and the scoundrel : ad fallen into it, and 
been caught red-handed. 

The keeper was grimly triumphant, bat, 
strange to say, the prisoner did not seem 
much cast down, or, indeed, hardly dim 
concerted, as be stood with his hands 
thrust into his pockets—from one of which 
a bare at that mowent projected—and his 


| eyes fixed on the wall just above Mor- 
Not satisfied with finding standingroom, | 
Jenks shouldered and pushed until he got | 


upon Mordaunt, with a glassy, expression. | 
less stare, which any young speaker would | 
| nothing. 


have found trying. 
The man wasan eyesore to Mordaunt, 
and he sometimes felt inclined to use what 


influence be possessed, and get Jenks 


moved to another station; but he took no 
steps to effeet his removal. 

After the meeting, men prominent in the 
district crowded round him with, if not 
friendly, cordial attentions, and assured 


daunt’s bead, with a stolid stare, 

Mordaunt eyed him angrily. 

“What do you mean by poaching in my 
preserves, Jenks ?’’ be demanded, 

The man ioweéred his eyes and looked 
Mordaunt squarely in the face, but said 


“He's beer at it night after night, sir!’ 
said the keeper. “1 found two pheasants 
lying beside him when | nabbed him.” 

Jenks said nothing, but his eyes met— 





my good fellow, or you'll find youasei! in 


“I ain’t sheid, Mr. Mordaunt,” said 
Jenka “A man must get the priceof « 
pint somehow or other.”’ 

Mordaunt shut bis teeth sharply. What 
was there sbout the man, or in his man- 
ner, that always reminded him——of—of 
Lacy and thet narrow slip of sand below 
the west cliff? 

*Confound you!” he said, passionately. 
“You talk likean idiot! 1 believe you 
are a little med. Here, take that, and 
leave my game sione for the future.”” And 
be actually flung the man a sovoreign. 
“Here. go ovt this way’’—he opened the 
casement window—“and keep out of the 
keeper’s way for the futare, or——” 

He peused, for Jonks turned and looked 
at him wesitingly; then, as Mordaunt did 
not finish the sentence, he wentout. Mor- 
daunt sank into his chair and looked be 
fore bim vacantly for s moment; then he 
called the keeper in. 

“The man is an old coastguardsman, 
and begged hard to be let off, and I have 
let bim goom the understanding that he 
keeps away from the preserves,’”’ he said. 
“If he breaks bie word we will prosecute.”’ 

The keeper stared in amazement. “! 
thought you wanted the game kept up, 
sir,”” he said, ashe departed, disgusted 
and disappointed. 

Mordaunt «at looking before him for 
some minutes after the keeper had left the 
remem. 

Why did he not prosecute Jenks? Why 
bad he given him money instead of send- 
ing him to jaii? 

As he asked himeeif the question, with a 
fierce kind of impatience, Lucy’s face rose 
before bim, and be heard her voice, pray- 
ing for mercy and pity, and his own tace 
went white 

“Curse the fellow !"’ he muttered. ‘*The 
sight of bim al ways—aiways makea fool of 
me And yet there's no reason——”’ 

He took up his pen again, but he could 
not go on with bis notes—his ideas were 
ali scattered—and he flung the pen into 
the stand and went out into the hall and 
took bis bat from the “and. 

He had got almost as far as the door and 
the beli rang. The porter opened it and 
someone said — 

“In Mies Nartori« at home?’ 

Mordaunt’s beart seemed to sink within 
him at the sound of the voice for it seemed 
as if it wae the voice of (ieraid Wayre. 





CHAPTER XXXIII. 


bs | Mies Sartoris at home?” 
The simple, commonplace quer- 
tiem went the blood rushing back to 
Mordaunt Sepiey’s beart like a coid flood, 
The voice was (iera:d Wayre’s! Mordaunt 
stood staring stupidly at the door likea 
man paralized. 

“Mies Sartoria is not here, sir,’ said the 
servant, one of the new ones who did not 
know Geraid, ‘bat Mr. Sapiey—’’ and he 
looked towards Mordaunt and made way 
for (seraid to enter. 

(seraid cromed the threshold and saw 
Mordaunt, and the two men stood and 
iooked at each other fora moment. Mor 





5 


know at that moment how ardentiy he 
had looked ferward to seeing her, just see- 
ing her and hearing her voice. 

“No,” eaid Mordaunt, looking down at 
the tesselated floor, as ifhe saw its pat- 
tern for the first time. “She went abroad 
to join s relative who was ill; and to nurse 
her as weil.” 

Gerald was silent a moment, then he 
said, “Onan you give me her address?” 

“I cannot,” said Mordaunt with the 
promptness of perfect truth. ‘the ia 
travelling abont in the South of Europe, | 
beileve.’’ 

Gerald looked round. 

‘She will retarn soon, perhaps?’ he 
said, interrogatively. ‘I see the Court in 
not closed.”" 

“No,” said Mordaunt; he paused a mo- 
ment. “My father and I are living bere.’’ 
If he did not tell Gerald he would learn it 
from someone elisa, 

Gerald looked surprised. 

“You are living here?’ he said; then he 
mided quickly, “I beg your pardon! It is 
no business of mine. Then Miss Hartoria’ 
return is uncertain 7’ 

“Quite,” ssid Mordaunt. “When did 
you come back, Mr. Wayre ?”’ 

“Just now; only an hour ago,” said 
(ierald. 

“Do you intend to stay long?’ Mor- 
daunt couid not refrain from asking. 

(serald shook hie head. 

“No—I don't know; he said, heaitat- 
ingly. “No.” He looked round the hal. 
Not a thing wae altered; it seemed as if he 
had not been abeent for longer that a few 
hours! 

Mordaunt’s heart began to beat more 
frovwiy. Perbape the fellow would go 
away again, go beforehe iearnt that he 
was suspected of having taken Lucy 
Hawker away! 

“if you will leaveme your adiress | 
willsend you noticeof Mins Sarturin’ re- 
turn,’ hesaid. “Kat won't you come in, 
and —and have some refreshments?’ 

Gerald shook hia bead. 

“No, thanks;” be said, still abstractediy. 
“lam staying ot -"’ He paused. “But it 
in nOUs® Iny giving you my present ad- 
dress; | may be leaving there shortly, 
any Ume.”’ 

“If you would like to leave anything in 
my charge for Miss NSartoria, | will see 
that she has it,”’ ssid Mordaunt. 

Gerald took the envelope from his 
pocket. “There sre some papers | found 
in the old” bareau,in the weet wing—! 
don't know whether you remember it’? | 
put them in my pocket, and—of course- 
they have remained there until 1 came 
upon them by chances, the other day.” 

“| rementer the bureau,’’ said Mor- 
daunt. “I don’t suppose they are of any 
consequence. What are they ?’ 

“| don't know,” said (reraid. ‘I have 
not unfolded them.” He heid out the en 
velope, and Mordaunt stretched out hin 
hand for it. Even as his fingers touched 
it, (serald drew it bark. 

“After ell," he said, withasmile, 
think I will give it to Mis* Hartoria myself. 
I wish to speak to her, sod—and it will 


| s@em an ezconee,”’ he laughed epologet- 


daunt waa pele, but he forced a smile, a 


sickly smile. 

“Mr. Wayre'”’ he said. 

‘4000 morning,’’ said Gerald, too moved 
at finding himesif once more inside the 
Court t notice Mordaunt’+ agitation: ‘I 


| wish to see Miss Sartori«—’’ he began, then 


| 


| 


| 


something in Mordaunt’s manner struck 
him. “You are surprised tw see inc, Mr. 


Sapiey 7’ 


“Yeu,” said Mordaun:, fighting hard 
for ceimness to bit upon bis course of ac- 
tion. What sheald he do? He had known 
that the man might turn up some time or 
other, but he bad boped against hope. 
Chance had bitherto favoured him #9 com- 


| with an expressioniess stare—Mordaunt’s | pletely. (seraid might bave died ! 


him of their support, and Mordaunt drove | 


home with that peculiar hot feeling about 
the eyes which elation causes. 

He found his father sitting over the fire 
‘nm the library of the Court—it was the 
*mallest of the living-rooma, and the only 
one in which the old man was at all com. 


fortable—if he could be said to he eomfort- | 


svie in any—and he greeted Mordaunt 
with an eager exclamation. 

“It is all right,” said Mordaunt quickly, 
hat with a tone of satisfaction in his voice, 
*"d a gleam of triumph in his eyen “A 

“ry g000 meeting, and a unanimous vote 

f confidence. Kverybody was very 

*ndly; and even Lord Chester ssid 
polite things rhey seem to think that | 
‘hall get in.’’ 

The old man nodded and chuckled, and 


angry gaze changing slowly t one of ordi- 
nary annoyance and vexation. 


“Leave him to mé fer a inoment, keep- | 


er,”’ be said, much to the worthy man’s | 


astonishment 


When the door had closed upon the | 
| he hesitated, “that I would bring it to 


keeper Mordacnt addressed Jenks. 


“What the deuce do you mean by poach- | 
ing on the proserves, Jenks?’ he said, ir- | 
ritably. ‘You know that—that j am get- | 


ting upthe game, that! have shooting 
parties, and want some birds for my 
gueste—I don’t care so much for myseif— 


and—and why the deuce can’t you leave 
them a'one?”’ 

A siow, atolid kind of smiile—too stolid 
and sliow tl he called triumphant—stole 
over Jenks’ face; ! he sald hing 

OS get . rouble if you don’t 
take care resume Mordaunt. You 
can't ex pect me to iet youom again, if 


“Yee, 1 must confess that I am. I! 
thought that you had left this part of the 
country for good, Mr. Wayre.”’ 

“so 1 bad,” said Gerald, “but I have 
suddenly dmoovered that I bad something 
belonging to Miss Sartoria, and J thought,” 


ber.’ 

Mordaunt shifted, so that the light waa 
oft bis face, and on (iereid’s He saw that 
(serald looked weill—grave, but well -and 
as handsome a ever 

The time that had elapsed since their 
last meeting, the timeand all that it had 
contained, had caused lines in Mordaunt’s 
face and hardened it, Put ‘rerald seemed 
* Cer 


upchbange the air f wra* 


Mise “Saertori« ar | ere mA 
faut regaining his com pos 
not in Engiand 

Not in Engiand [’ repeated ‘tera 


you’recaught. Keep out of the preserves, | face Dashing and then growing pale be 


| boally. 
Mordaunt nodded. 
“As you pitas bewaid. “Are you- 
| are you going & the village, «tay? he 
said 


(seraid nodded 

“You,” he said “J ebould like to see 
the old piace again. Though it seemea 
that it, or rather (6 jeopie, have forgot- 
ten me already and he \jlanghed rather 
grimy. 

Mordaunt’s beart began © sink again. 
“How do you mean?’ he asked, with 
simulated care! osen ten 

“Oh, only that one or two persona—one 
of the fishermen and an old woman and a 
yirl pexeed tn¢ and stared without speak- 
ing, a9 if l were my own or somebody 
6ise’s ghost!” 

The chlor ented in Mordaant’s cheek 
“[ don’t anderetand’’ he eaid, steadily. 
“Ob, | daresay they weren't sure of you. 
It is some tine wince you were here——"’ 
‘A few montha!l’ put in Gerald. 

“Js it not longer?’ «aid Mordaunt, with 


genuine surprises, Il eeemed yours, awful 
years, te hit 

No.” egid (reraid, “ant country folk, at 
any raise, shou 4 have ionger memornes ” 

“| have no doutst they were surprised lo 
eee YOU Inder the carcum-etances,”’ aaid 
Mc«rdaur L 
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Poor fellow! Who, te look et bin wou a 


RECOLLECTIONS. 


have guessed hie biatory, oF deemed that 
ay we WwW. heim for nearly twenty five years he bad cved 
. and been beloved, had striven and toiled 
Oh tender days of brightness in vain to gain a certain living whieh 

From ovt the happy past, might render marriage prudent: thet yet, 
in #pite of ell outward clrcucs'ances, be 
hoped on, and now sat from iz toten 
every night to gain a few additional 
dollars per annam, though hie dally jiashaor 
inightbave seemed encugh for any les 





Today yout memory benaty 
{pon my Whe te omat 


You come to mein vielen 
You bring before my ese, 
Thore talr dead days of woods 


Kenenth the pmat « brigit om 
emrniemt man 


it was no small pleasure tome to find 
that, though modest inthe extrene, the 


A wondrous time of tenut: 

finye ot lowe # iad delityht 
And quiet #ttliness fee ans 
“ a humble librarian wae a well read, well 
C9f wlortoune summed uletet 


educated man 
Along and wearisome tliness he told 


(of rambles «ccer the nheadaw 


a ee oe Sennen mebad proved atiersng ty giving biden 

When ifs ww eof v te ' carer a - ane 
wr ife « ‘ . time for seifeulture, whier | 

otherwise have bad, and | wae celigtited 

we —nesten pascinlgs with his keenly thooghtftal rewarks, and 


‘ F his tee In pleking Out the beet Portion of 


When sete lowers asetnne 9 
Henmeuth t le . ‘ the beet books to tbe made lle oan 
, . of the wiettors to the trary 
ry lew f i i* 
” ; . ‘ talked much to ite keeper, thong! thal 
' ‘ , ‘ 
otgot efoound tLe benent f teeing \ee- 
Away from a t ‘ Kt hevel 
‘ 7 wa 
of eure ~wi on we he ox usive te teouor “A jilien vii ~ n 
lhere was, however ne wi forme a 
‘Hf tender wiay eyee t nf Salis 
otutlie exzecenit nu t - UP i 4 ° 
Tred iwhet of noth | 
(if kimeee ware ‘ free enough In ty réttharkhe i Le 
Prom ilps edt a a ‘ er Sisitore, thot aterul her or ' wae 
acl had never ventured a Wir ox jt 
‘ t ' 
Ther tia ‘ 
I at ite “ f jal i 
wit ‘ ‘ , ‘ i ‘ tivnie ““~«” or Wwe ‘ ra ‘ 
’ wit ™ my whit, ana ‘ si aii 
— =_ WHS KETO TALLY BOCOii par ie 5 ‘ - 
j ( hhidren bie lee eM ene wk 
. ): 1) e4be 
My One Day Dreamin. | sii, with enews of wre emetion pour 
sheplierd = pintd, and «COnTHe Hi faw 
“y ™ ! pet Croce mie d WIth tehaem Filet nue 
nee “a (2) inkors sned vol wheat an ais ef atyie 
FIEN @ten roused from: ane, iy there wax «4 outthe girl! 
( ) thom we are thankful far thetuter She wee eo Pnmlive bar tvcrpian, that 
ruption: tut we rarely rey ioweit cin Whe plato enough: for a tareersrnt the 
turbed in «a day dream I ineluty lea conve Whe tonde noy preteens i tie “ipne 6) 
of the tatter kind abet ten sence tracd fae’ \) tevbedat beeaete oS pistes the tears 
and @hail hong remetinber the ae aken ‘sf the demure, and (he tiseey gente al ‘ 
At that thon my profession as 0 eivi she moved and spoke wit) mqulmetaigs 


engineer: called me ty barnmtinenr ye Which Ht 1 AM ween oiigete! bave etpeied nt 
seemed! to my faney the fag end of the yet with pes fest Gomer 
world bkrom the dillerene beter the arene 

A nobleman had ruled it, whe, in order! of the etuldren and her oan | giuesmed ate 
tee reeceseaen wtemeelinle, Dad Bite tet tnee mel tee teat was Lbele governess Pte dl teuned tar tee 


Oul everything in the ehapeol treprove correct, and my iandias 


vaveme the f 
nent from bia dependents Hot not being | jowing particulars 

losmortal, though be eppenre oO Copebler ‘Miss Warten. ei ” Vou ahe jm 
Han overnight that Garie were not, be wae neem to Me Thornton's ehitdren, that «te ie 


at length gathered to tin fathers and ww jady, «ir.’ 


pephew reiyoed tn his «trad : Of counme, Mra. Jones, anybody ens 
The new iord being the very Opposite of gan that will ballan eye uted ber friende 
the noble decemead, the tile «ff wfleire live here? ‘ 
chenged; and the mottoe= te the micutive OL «ton think sbe hes « reint at 
of the Farnethorpimans were now “ge lexst not near ones Her fatiior, Mr. Was 
a head” and ‘puldle trpravenent.’ The reno! Warcendale, had adeatot property, 
railway Wee the firet step inthe way of | gay heepout more money the betes Js 
taewionrnh ciel ieetion the estates wen! to quite a distan imini. 
It wae wa noveily for me, a born Cocknes hecanse Mice Lucy was « «ts 
tothe in aplece Where everything tn the oH bas Clb ove ary 4 ‘ y fu 
shape of public simusement, exces *| Mises Warren ? 
ine BIG, Wee CONIA Ted an trmtity “The ‘ay Oo wanted sare ‘ 
tion Of @aorme Chim cleootetett Chareec er ahe would neithe have ms kee 
and “where tlhe passing Of m vebicio | ay, 1 ath thane TTY ‘2 
Mreriimed) wm Ehertsmmind Meme alicne me fo tims tn fuonctorm wilt her other's sinter. for 
probable destination, Mra. Waarern ted wher hw wee wy a 
itecl«musted one dreadfully to flod that ehild cher atv P 3 - a 
everylunty knew what @veryiu Y shee before the squire, a of ran . . 
(inyeeit inceinded) tad for dinner ye«ter eame home to Warre = $e 
oay What to de with tiveelf curt “wou “Toes thin Mew r - : ons er 
sojourn at Farnethorpe bobimad nie mociets kindly?” 
fortheugh the inbatitants «iis. feu! te “CR indiv ! bosses bees bee at 
the raliway, am itp huty teonsnicd, thee etal woman, orebrda , a 
mimtciarce of (86 place @eticnok Chote ties dare to fat f { A’ op 
when it Wae tnentii ned: ane | could te ren 
thet the sober fathers and mother. + This reply {mv « f ; of y 
garded me, the prime visible mover in t eoincided with tm. “ ‘ { Nar 
affair, ae pert and parcel of a mont samy ren My first yia he w * 
cious ineatitution, But a place of refuy. lady, tut ber position rei rts 
ware opened for me. ‘a a wmied 
Tie @arl wee determined not to fet! J iad see her n J 
ignorance remain wnattacked in her | asked (he ateove pure wy i had 
stronghold, however bilseful ber presence not exchanget «wert « 
might appesr; and down came a good! l wa very ann t ‘ rea: for 
supply «f books to help towards the | afier calmly restesicg ter a? 
library of » Mechanics’ Inetitate. mine, |) thougtt there © a al tae aw anes 
In an incredibiy short thane this litrary | of sacems 1 oe 
becamne the favorite evening res rtof the | Suceesm in what pur. , . 


Farpethorpians, male end female: for bad | the hand of Mies Warren? tad teeny 


not bis lordship in bis speech at itm « pen living at Warrenita«, « “ ‘he pres 
ing *)) cited the co-operation of the ladies, | pect of being wi beti@e. [et , liaye 
cunningly deciaring thet their oeeasional | dared to think 

presence would ensure the success of the Even now there wee « sons ing «¢ 
new estatliiehinent? And did they not | lofty about (he youne # oman w' the ex 


rihwith getup « fancy beraar, and de periinent wae haze root LL resolved 
‘a procetda to “the Institute,” thus | totake time. She was poor what «com 
joint sponeore to the Infant 

‘th the earl 7 


a single apartinent to | 


fortto mel and! with a, i ge “sia 
income and money besl.ic- 


She seeea;nned to be ateout! eer y for ' 


~“s large, lofty, well | lL wee uncer thirty years aye; and a 
etme) l ¥ DUtiter looks, | was judge enonug! o k * thea 
‘es on the 11 was bandeomer than she wae en, far 
5 ar { bandso mer : "ay } ’ rie : f 
¢ vanity, for | we k a | “ * 
mere ere my 


re 
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teeing Ler only Dow aud then, yet oread- 
ing tomins one evening leston that she 
might pay her brief visit. 

Mne conversed freely with the librarian, 
and he occasionally incladed me in the 
contersation by asking my opinion of a 
bock or other sutject. Bat my answer 
given, her next remark was always ad- 
dressed to him 

Wethree talked, but talked in couples. 
William Mocrsom waa our mediam, or 
rather mine, for she evidentiy did pot 
talk atime. For manths thia went on; and 
from being at first attrec ad towards Mise 
Warren by her oncdefinable dignl'y and 
grace of manner, | become deepiy io love 
with her, Yet I never dared cross the bar- 
rier }tappeared io ba her will ta interpose 
theiween herself ang the Farns\borpian 
weortd, | wae alwaye thinking of her, 
jreaming ofthe time when she woald bs 
my wife, hoidiog imaginary love dia 

wue8 “ith ber, ever with the same ter 
tminstion, yet pot rdvancing # single atep, 
I wh somehow never dounting that at 

pe tie | &hould call her mine. 

I] fa Cy thost) persons would condemn 
oy conduct as ridiculous, and bay that I 


need not have been so partic ilar toa p D- 


nilews woverness, who would doubtliees 
have taped a* the chance of Delong the 
wifeol aman possessing good property, 
reece (able position, and cand Gore person, 

« firesl piace, ie nme answer that 
j ind retused weralt] lready, even 
* ac ropranied ty the puiac f ie 
reas in ter tather’a for ner hone ri on ] 
was '’raly in ve: and wita such affee jon 
tr #1 BE. Way 4 A IR r* f reverenes for 

' t_am di adrenadot gw ovirg « tence, 


Hewidew lL wes arnanol the world, and 
never liked te place my foot where the 
yround wae doublftul, or, worse than that, 
9 vely unsafe, 


(toe evening | ontered the library, and 


fe here oniy Moorseom J knew that 
a tele, » piece of unusual excitement, 
wee tee bee piven am tear later, @) eon 
tecture’ that the «istters to the reading 


pont would be few on hat aecount l 


te wm remark to that effect to Moorsom. 
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‘ | «ture way there wit! not be haifa 
tg" he rey! et ‘? should tke to hear 
the tecture, bul bhave boone to take my 
piace ”’ 


‘What!’ | asked, “Can you never 
leave your promt? 

1 obt net think of going until a few 
uw putes ago, when | received a present of 
areouple of Uckets, and then tt was too 
late for me toask Miss Warren to be inv 
#ibeatitute here.’”’ 

“Mies Warren!’ | execiaimed. 

You, he said, smiling. “Every one 
t uke her proud; but that dignisded way 
ie aliifal ter bie Sie tes told ie several 

mes tbat should | wish to take an even- 
arest, ehe wili nil my pteost here, and 


‘ 


ae never says a thing she dcoee no 


fisf*ne 

“Well, can ft do the neadfal for once? 
if vou care trast me, ogre ae | am re 
gardens, i wii gladly “discharge your 


Moorecm was delighted | knew for 
Whitt he other tickel was designed, and 
fowung asinecere sympathy for the faithful 
lovers of a quarterof a century, was glad 
to givethbew: the chance of «a meeting, 
Proly, bbadinyv reward lof eouree, 


imavined Miss Warren would te at thie 


re ertst G6 KG CAE te the library a 
teu ’ nutes atte “" yrmeenns eft it. My 

airs’ Mju wilh y She look 
Siargerieed on ctessorving that boccupied j 


arian # #eat, and | hastened toe exeoleir 


hatengseed to perforu: hie duties, 


foen Moorsomn a6 pone lo the lecture’? 
lau giad ofthat. He is »® most worthy 
1% at a4 IGA Pieasures 
i fell Oy tie Orighit soark.ia of her 
. etrattois jittie aetof thought for the 
{ ri arian had Cone mueh tothaw the 
# between us, for, though *oedld not say 
~ Was certhin she Camoto do what | had 
a. 5 ated ber tis. 
s l hbase taker the iibrarian’s seat,” 


aul i. *Lirueat vou wr pertctt mye te «fe 


the duty of one Wiat book ean | offer 


fr, thank you, |] will not take an 

trouble you to reach that 

aArge <6 nefor ime as | wish to obtain « 
# inforimation from it,’ 


rence! the book, and was duty 


thanked. Miss Warren took notes, but 
" sete i perp.exed and soughtin the 
‘ wue « eotherwork to suit her 

‘ I ventured to ask if | could be 

weet ¢ “he besltated, and then said, 
acct wet te t if ‘ flar 


to find that 1 could be of use. She wrote 
down what | told her, and again thanking 
me, she and her pupil, for Mra Thorn. 
ton’s eldest child was with her, said « Good 
night,”’ and left the library. 

I was full ot joy. This incident, thongh 
slight, had commenced a sort of acq aaint- 
ance, and I returned to my lodgings 
dreaming more preservingly than ever. 

| was atthe lihrary the next night, and 
for weeks indeed, but without sesing Miss 
Warren. Bat ber young pupils some 
times cave, and then I saw a slip of paper 
given te Moorrom, ~bo sent back a book 
for their teacher 

Bhe was il'; not dangeraasly, but too an- 
well to ventare out, the little girls said, | 
used to watenh the librarian in the bope 
thathe would drop one of those bits of 
paper, for | longed to possess « thing 
which had come straight trom her hand: 
but he never did. 

He asivays returned the list inside the 
volume sent; 40 one night, when the 
younger of the fittle girla cane, | way- 
laid her as #he left the room, and by ask- 
ing to look at the book I managed to ab 
stract the slip of paper. 

I hastened home to look a’ this treasore, 
Itecontained the names of four books, aid 
her name, Lucy Warren, at the bottom. 
The writing was beauii'ally easy, and not 
much like awoman'’s style, JT had heard 
on (he «ame nigot that Miss Warren wee 
much better, and that the next time she 
would come bereelf, 

How I tonged for this next time! | hed 
talked will ver ones, | should do 90 again, 
Sne eould oof ignore my presence any 
more, ned, by degrees—but who cannot 
guess to @hat my 6verlasting day dream- 
ing would tend? We do not Willingly 
dreara of anything but good fortuneio our 
undertakings, anc’ I was biiud toall but 
the knowledge of my true revereniial love 
for Lucy Warren, 

The time 1 had so longed for cama J 
ibink | see ber pow, paler tban usual, bat 
vith «@ look of such perfect happiness! 
Soe wes not sione A tall nobie-iooking 
An Was @1lt her, and | can say nothing 
more worthy of him than this, thet even 
In my eyes he looked « ftittiog mate for 
Lucy Warren 

A few pleasant words to Moorsom, a 
polite greeting lo mé,and then, alter re 
turning her volume, ehe took ove from 
the «nell, and pointed oul «4 passage to her 

vopestion. “Tbauk God it was written!" 
said e#,in « lowtone, A iow whirper 
from her, which might be “Amen!” and 
sbe ciosed the book, gave us ber gractou» 
sounding ‘“#oo0d evening.’’ aud | saw 
Lacy Warres no more, 

‘May heaven Diess ber! she deserves to 
be tappy,”” «aid Moorse:mn, with a wet 
eyelid. 1 suppose this is ber last visit.” 

‘What do you wéan 7" [| asked, 

“Th. you not know that Miss Warren is 
going to 06 married, and to leave Farns- 
thorpe? Jtiequiten iittle romance,”’ he 
eootinued; fortunately not pausing for @ 
reply i sheulid have been unabie to make. 
“Tie gectieman who came with her is ber 
cousin, the son of the sunt with whom 
she spent most of ber iile. He tas been 
in Jndia for years. They were boy and 
virl lovers, but they bad some quariel, 
aod after bis mother died, and Miss Licy 
eit Warrendale, he wrote more than once, 
and receiving bo reply, thought #.6 Wee 
too aoery to answer him. Phen be re 
turned to Koyvland, and finding she had 
mist bikeis never received fis letior, 
sougtit ber auwongst ber kin, but im vel 

fnen,”’ said I. ‘how did be bud ber at 
las 

“Hy aA papor she had written for some 


**? 
periodical, which contained aliusions 
which be felt sure must bave come from 
her baod J sould taucy that was what 
she showed him when she susiied and 
biusbed s> just now.’’ 

(ius was i 1oveed trom iny one jove- 
ream. iis a mere nothing to tell. | bad 
sply fancied for the future what! wisled 
might come to pass, and deserved to be 
AN BKOTL ES, 

it a8 4 far Detter ending for Lucy War 
ren than and |eoaid ave devised; sod, 
afera time, 1 wondered at my insase 
¢xtended no fartber thao 


= 


fstis, though 
tir iisagicetion. 


Rnd 1 would warn others not to worsh)} 


a ite biiad way 1 did; for since then i 
hate teen often teu pled to change my 
ine 


a’ lor’ lot, taut remain xingié Deca 
’ “oman Gver appro bes the lu aginary 
divinity of My Day Dreauw 
LE * 
’ 
Tue Britieh «hip Saratoga broug! « 








The Birthday Gift. 





rH Y¥ don’t you speak for yourself, 


y everything seemed to be echoing 
+e sodacious qaery. 

“WP. | ip eould only bave known it, Pa 
since she used 
listened to fairy 
en she wesa chiid, and be was 
law with ber father, who was 


ence bed lowed hi 
hie knee and 


love bad gained color | 
, and bad fastened its roots 
opin ber being, a+ she grew to lovely 
sourg womanhood, 

got Pnilip bad « littie silver in his hair, 
ani Patience b ai nothing but gold tn hers. 
like a grave aniediluvian among 
young friends, and 


nouse of bie more sabstantial 
the rosy world of 


, omtreo like, he bid the svowai 
Jpn tose, and oever dreamed that its fact 
sly apparent to the bazel eyes of 


It wa« saoall wonder that 
for an answer, 
ter Patience had given it 
_ooteasa lest resort had 
plored Philip Seward’s mediation and in- 


Pouip— modest, 
though! there was no reason why another 
speoid net have what be bad no hope ot 


p'* heart and tongue were at 
quence was not forcible 
nvines Patience 

cannot anewer for the conse- 
yooner, Pauionce. 
Harry no encouragement. 
bom standiog on the ciiff last Sunday, a 
Leveid that be had a great mind to end his 
routes, (ben and there, by flinging him. 


‘Or, at least,” she added, hastily, 
“lero be wouid fail in love with Jennie 
lee Why doesn’t be? She can sing vet 
vrihen |, aod ber nose is straight, 
Ulted, like the petal of a flow 
w Ler pretty, retrousse noseand 


“Jeanie Lee!’ exclaimed Philip, with | 
“What is ber summer- | 
Gay Weeuly «om pared to the ftaacination of | 
*hore infinite variety is 
If Harry is in love, 
i, by any means”’ 

pS exXpressive eyes ex pressed 
ore than admiration. 
(uink I’m so ecbarming, 
u speak for yourself, Puilip?”’ 
4 ae what Patience said 


eclutehiog her 
let foids of her dress, she 
Ahy don’t you 
* ber bands, neck, face, and even her 
to pink coral by 
rey waveofl shame that came 





ihioking that Philip 
should answer 
Hecansé | don’t care to, 


A atop bothering you about 
ell, I’m stead I’ve tried you 
stop for to-night 


"tart gave a great throb of re- 
that Pationes 


‘a serap of paper on 
j bad been sitting. 


me!’ she decided, as 
“Ome@hat limping 
"hgured by a inighbty love. 

Imtie Lily Dane found 
y at work, painting 


'aine @ ceariet ‘-()'’ 


May I bave it?’ 





THE 


pleaded Lity, wiaeiy cisting 
su Detance from the shadow. 
“No, dear; it is for Mr. 
turned her sister. 
* Does be like girls like that 7” 


Meward,"’ 


“I hope so!” exclaimed Patience, fer- 
“Otherwise, he won’t like me!” 
she added, onder her breath, as she pot 
| the Goishing touches to the rosy trail of 


ventry. 


arbutus blossoms that encreled and 
blushed over the quesion, “Why don't 
you speak for yourself, Poilip?” 

The door bell aseanited the ears of the 


Danes family with the noisest “Tig ailing 


lang, cling-ali ¢ clang” to which it had 
ever given wtlerance, a morning or two 
afterwards, 


«Whoever in the world can it be?’ ex 


claimed Mra. Dane, p epi ig between the! 


pertor curtains. 
—and if Poilip 
life, T should say that he wax 


‘Ob, i 
ever 


rier 


His ba’ is on one of hi« far®, and his ower- 


coat 18 wrong side out. 


must heave happened! Kain and see what 
he wants in such a burry, Patience. 
Patience went, very slowly, and opened 
the door to Phiip Seward. 
“Patience, my darling, can it be true 


began Philip. 


That this is your birthday? ] be 
11G@Ve It Is, wali «6 jemureiy hat owitt 
the teast tittle chee park! in her 
lopaz eyex 

Then, changing ber manner euddeniy 
On Pailin, ie ~ml ‘ fi you se 


that lloved you 


‘What wast that you wanted, | ip? 
inquire: Mre. Dane, eotrotny imte the “ 
at this jane'ure 

*Pationce!’' answered Patlip, promptly 

“And then he looked down on me, 

Witt a look that pot acrown on me,” 
Patience quoted, in eonfidence, to ber 
diary. 

Harry Sandford soon discovered that 
Jenuy Loe was Very preliy, and danced at 


Paltiere ss wetding *ith a heart as iignt 


as 018 feels 


Lily, it, waeinher eiement on this 
| SUSPiciowes Cerne ion, flutiering about jike 

pink-end tine fairy, intoxgtested with 
honey-dew, 

“Philip,” «he eaid, capturing her brovhe | 
erin iaw under the wedding t\ lot ilaz i 
and white roretbuds, *ado you ike «iri 
that Patience sent you? ‘Cause ean 
don't, you know, you might yive ‘ ' 
me!’ she pleaded, leoking at him with 
coaxing eyes, that would do dabyerous 
work when their owner crew ol ler, 

Bot, sweet #8 the wide sea- evas 
were, they couldn't wheelie away Miilip'’s 
treasured birinday 

“fjike ‘that girl?’ t exclaimed wf 
should rather think Ia ! ‘) ‘ en 
dar of saints Sant P ‘ a “ j 
vides the t . a. ne 
wrote her l, hes thes ( irtship 
Mtlew Star oh,”’ Lily, ' hie 
see that. (ear.y a~ I ‘fe x Los ‘ 
you my birthcay gift" 

And a, the aha “ f wweet } 4 
Molling sleeps 4 perfumed sleep in am «atin 
caee, and the ete ar f eweet Patier« 
Seward makee Preiss rosy dreani-world 
arosier really 

— a —_—— 
AMERICAS TOWN NAMES, 

N ower { «sIlream<«f re fing 
the [ pier Simtes T° tA) fe 
tion to a liet of ene . ‘ 
mer regcinw, ami yet t ra“ &. ‘ 
esing vo.uine- that are jer “ or 
known, altioug! f more ‘ 
tion. 

Tris posta guide #outd net of red 
Sight, appeal ft. the averaze reat t iw 
not attractive In on ar‘l oatre nee 
neither does «Caudal turtiiierg Of ile leaves 
reveal wha’ e one BHO reece ‘ bie 
amused would call @* 1 Veres* 
terior, yet itean fe bent mitrn ‘ end 
amusing, as 4 peruealet tr et conupria 
ing 70 (#4 poet ofi-e= w prove 

In thie “wrest and eg “ gé 
je nature er ' ‘ 
names of tf: cf ~~ @ area My 
post « ives ge , Q-iz7 2 
to RBigiie« in Tenner 

Tiere «are ‘ a—e tha ‘ , 
Aiphas ana tue oe @) va* lf ere are 
two Ang* te y f ‘ 4 
Aaheak ré 4 ‘4 4 A 
andt« Mack 


ana 


«tates 


SATURDAY EV 


i*hing the 


ré- 


va P oilip Seward! 
drank a dro pin his 
« ber! 


Something terribie 


ENING 


POST. 


only one Buackenort, and toat «in Teanes 
Mee, 


There area deren or more Buff and 
four Buncombes, thirteen CC imeake« one 
Cannonball and one Coke, which, singa 


larly encugh, isin Wood county, Texas 
Catarrb i« the roman i> aS 
Carolina cfiive, That there is a variety of 


amen’ uth 


tastes in welecting these naemee | shown 
by the following list picked a° rancdow: 
Sirdie, Girubgulen, Polkadete, Looney 
ville, Deweyrose, Pat'tigt Naecet Ai 
Soink«, Corners, Yor: Yom, Catlett, tiat 
Up, Krivkev, Halfway, Ink. Jakajones, 
Moonstine O K . Shenli¢erh ade, Sweet 
Home, Tipplersvilie, S rawberry Valley, 


Vox Popoll, Tribulation, Monseetatl, Pock 
erbrush and Mot 

Parnaseus and (Nemonws are rereated 
thrice and Paradi«e «'steen time There 
in4 Romutueand «a hemoew a KH emee and 
a Juliet, liktewtee a Kip and a Ke 

There ls one Truly and elewen Hurats 
but no combination of teott although 
thera isa Land «of Promise, a Roekw Com 
fort, a Natbbathday Pint and a Soxtom, buat 
Nols wmorrat 

There are twat orm ¢ @ Dicwwstery ne. 
tern Ch. ide a Hiawatha f elm an 
a Nokouw 

Nix isa fa ‘ * * (takorove 
fr there ra twent re 8 aevernl 
en * are 4 ‘) 

ty ryvia hes ite bas r Ke I and ~ 
(puor ’ niane he . betty 
biee an 1 ne ae ‘ . 

i ‘ are ‘x ¢ ‘ va ere? ‘ing 

‘ » Ken ky * als ee a Croak- 
‘ e #@ Honeven * a Tarheel. a Ten'eae 
viiie a” i iad al Nines a “ris ar 
Aneteriitz a Ddsi B a Pigeon Kot, a 
fiimlet, a Bonanza at ery. 2 Saewes'ree a 
Matdeg alt . a N«z , a Tete 
aro mn corn; we ts a | a feof > 
(iraye re ! . e, J -e, Wa- 
te \ * ! 

Thi af ’ hg r f r 
_ i at +? . = » - 
vt «. ‘nu ‘ oa | corners anid 
eentre@ are ars ie f 

fiere are twe t . cr * tearing 
the ie ; ay ‘ wre sie ne ve 
J ona lor ens F . 
Vie 2 { fo« < 4 r 
@ight More “ 8 ’ « Na 
’ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘) » ’ ~ . 4 
Rivers i rat re es, forty 
t e# “a. .ern* t wiinmy ‘ einote ete 
‘f he end «f S ? ‘ 
piainew and «ta waffised 

W .shingt « 4 per ate a fort 
even pe € fT) em ere are j41 
1 ve ' ' y's ‘% . 

F “seers { t . avr - . ore 
og town tities, for nve eng tiue 
rmaried 

‘ ers 4 Jeol . tha ] 
t ye x % +. 

a fire ‘ r . us 
Cle ' ‘ tre 4 ‘ . 

« “ 

1 ere rs mn? . ' 
ther ré l k \ 4 , or ‘ 

as tin ething aya Set, Me 
at ry « ; ’ 

“-n - x 
te *s tr *a | } a 
pooce & “et “+ ‘ . 
4 t ‘ 

4 ‘ x ‘ 

: 
s “ 
4 a 
‘ py J ‘ 

? t 
‘ ‘ ‘ 

—_ ° -_- 

I { ’ ihe ’ t . 
thie t 4 i* 
hte « ‘ . - 

i ‘ ’ 
fi fies ‘ - eS r = 
ace \ - 

1 * 14% ae ° A 
a +e 4 f 
’ . “a 
P - ‘ 
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7 
‘Scientific and Use ful. 


TELEGRArAIC Printixa —Teo electri- 
cans of Gratz, Auscria, claim to bave tn- 
vented an arrangement by which a pews 
paper can be printed by telegrep > in any 
number of places at the same time. 

Invecrion.—The Dutch have an exesl- 
lent of calling attention to any 
house which havea case oft infection in it 
hy tving a plece of white rag round the 
Inthe United States, a rect 
card is often applied in the case of scarlet 
ever, and in the case of emall- pox a yel 
low flag ts sometimes used, 


custom 


bell handie, 


Te Atrmact Bees —If you want the 
bees to Viel your garden in summer— 
and if you know anything of plant iife 


you will be aware that they ere a necer- 


sity invite them by having plants © hich 
bear blue blossome, According to Sir 
Joba Lubbock, they mantfest a decided 
preferences for flowers of that color 
Kuntes —The diccovery has been mace 
mn Ports that large rubies can be warnu- 
factured by powdering smail ones and 
su’ jee ing them to great preware. I) re- 
jires the mest powerful microse ope to 
distinguish the artificiel from the real 


ene As gonuine ia:ge rubies are worth 
nore 40 Glainonds of the same ~iz%, 
eelers are much tuterested ta the pro- 
PNeacumaric Tunes —Poseumatic tubes 
~ aeoy UBOR, FUL One Of the latest ta 
a re ting @ great deal of attention he tm ite 
n y. Tats i# the tabe for stacking 
stra lL is built in sections, and is con- 


i@ OY melal straps, nvolte aod arme. 
m™ 


[i.e etia® is Urawnh luto the tube, carr d 
Kigal Veioeity, aou by @ 
like 


alee. 


' igh th with 


ul othe aod Swinging arrangement 


# fr. ia event. distributed oa the 


fume LiaAkDEST An @¢xperimert, wiih a 


v wile the rre.ative 
of the 


was recentiy 


ance rlain renistance, 


sider pressure, hardest steei and 


foe bardeet sone made at 


Viouna, Saail cubes, measuring lem of 
manundum and of the finest steel, were 
subject tothe test. The corundum broke 
under the weight of siz tons, but the 
a (e¢l resteiedupto forty two tons Tie 
steel epull up witb a noise bee the report 
aKUD, broa#kiog mito @& prowuer, and 
sendy #parks lo evory Girée ion which 
Cred toeir way into tbe machine like 
shot 


Farm and ibarven, 


Neak Katuways —-Hogs should be al- 


ii wed to run al iarge in the vicinity of 
rai saysover ehich swine are lansported 
j ‘ ed bogs are frequently shipped to 
war and there af6 sufficient dr ppinge 
! ts ; ar i Scaller contagion « oug the 
“ route 
boahs levok well tothe viger or your 
pu tre@al tear, i@U Lit Oe yew, Vigorous 
at of a oiftterent family from your oen 
- k entire vy, whieh can be donue easly in 
eae tlaye caf teuticree stock fae tilaua 
om @ barge Litter, mmd tired / wows, 
“ bets Faliee large il tere of wo d tar 4 and 
wt ee ther pigs well, 
(wom tt i Ke tos th <me a n 
es ‘ ry tay ¢ a y 
- - a ler aus 3 
; 3 ire res! lee Tar ! i} 
nica gtr ¢ ‘ * 
=! te * at “e ‘ * f 
or 4 i “ i j raw 
eae iit sarut j os ‘ Le 
PuINNIS beeis Viien a tree is @)- 
mito tear aw tuli crop of applies it costs 
+ ee iu re ‘ hr ef Lie = 14 ifan 
; t j rvery appie efl on the tree, 
“ fe or the {tr *Qiemwl or tot, takes the 
ree and the road, {f one baif of the fruie 
f « tae y er fee 39 eu ved by 
ify be fecsatrilivgg Prtit wis tee of 
j 4 4 ae, yj ius’ ae any 
- “a7 ivf) a ! ¢ 4 . te 
6 ‘ tote 
wee btw fore food ? ad 
“ Aw ‘ i* niger ! ” 
i’ Lrow tig « a . | 
oY rhe ns tv a a + 
T the tae ™ 
‘ . y ‘ - r 
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The Sense of Beauty. 

“Every different apecies of sensible 
creature has its different ot 
beauty, and each of them is most af- 
fected with beauties of its own kind.” 
Thus wrote the essayist Addison, de 
claring in genera! terms that the wsthe 
tic sense is not only an endowment of 
the human mind, but is also, in a more 
limited way, an attribute of all the 
higher forms ot life. 

This has been ascientilically demon- 
strated with numerous instances by 
students of natural history; and no one 
who has observed the change of plum- 
age and heightening of color which se 
markedly takes place in spring among 
many common animals, though more 
particularly among birds, but must 
agree to the supposition that they act 
as attractions to the other sex, and thus 
become important aids to 
wooing. 

This innate sense of power to appre- 
ciate beauty is one which vastly affects 
humanity, from the lowest to the high- 
ost grades of civilization. As one writer 
says, “There is nothing that makes its 
way more directly to the soul than 
beauty, which immediately difluses a 
secret satisfaction and complacency 
through the imagination, and vives a 
tinishing to anything that is yreat or 
uncommon.”’ 

No doubt this secret feeling is ex- 
perienced as appreciably by the halt 
naked savage in possession of a colored 
bead ornament as by the civilized per 
son with a handsome and valuable ring, 
or a highly-cultivated man in possession 
of an exquisite picture or piece of 
statuary. but if none are without some 
sense of beauty, yet the diflerences in 
its estimation and exercise are almost 
as great as the number of individuals. 


notions 


successful 


Although the cultivation of the sense 
may have been entirely neglected, it 
will assert itself in some way or other: 


dividual to exercise the artistic sense, 


| of imitative beauty. 


the true criterion be that a ‘thing af means, and consequently little growth 
beauty ie a joy for ever,’’ there would | in the way of taste can be said to arise 
appear to be very few things, if any, | from changes in personal beauty. 


that will bear that extremely searching | 
leat. 


which taste is an active influence in the 
Even in the 
poorest it may be seen exemplified in 
the moet pleasing way; while sometimes | 
its absence is staringly visible in homes 

where only wealth is displayed. The 

next best test of taste is generally con- | 
sidered to be that of clothing; but the 
tyranny of fashion so universally pre- | 
vaile that little scope is left for the in- 


beyond choice of colors and their com- 
binations, 


It is continually affirmed that no! 
other nation has ever reached to the | 
artistic perfection of the Greeks in | 


architecture, sculpture, and philosophic 
speculation, They saw the highest 
beauty in the contour and proportions | 
ot the perfect human form; and to-day | 
even the most mutilated objects of their 
art are valued as treasures of the world 


Why, then, should it be that, al- 
theugh so deeply influenced by their 


literature, sculpture, and architecture, 


| we are so little affected by those forms 


of beauty their highest talent did so | 
much to embody in lasting marble ? | 
Our fashions for the most part hide and 
distigure that which our earliest teach- 
ers thought the most beautiful to see 
and contemplate. They thought that | 
permanent representations of the ideal 
human figure had a most refining in- 
thuence, and their dress was in harmoni- 
keeping with the idea. But our | 
women, as a rule, appear mere deform- 
ities from the Greek point of view— | 
millinery monstrosities hiding or crush- | 
ing out of shape the natural contour, 
and misrepresenting proportions in the | 
most extraordinary exaggerations, 


ous 


Music is one of the most humanizing | 
of intluences, and appeals to another | 
side of what we have termed the wsthe- 
tic sense. Many animals are subject to | 
the charms of sweet sounds, occurring 
in rhythmical cadences, although it) 
probably affects them in difleront ways, 
We believe it to be a fact that there is | 
no nation or known tribe but has some- 
thing in the way of music, and its 
charm is such that in all stages of 
its growth the good executant can hold 
the hearer spell-bound. 

In music, perhaps more so than in 
any other form of mathetic culture, taste 
has an unlimited uumber of vrades, 
Some may think it is demeaning wusic 
to speak of it so generally as we do 
now, but, if its intluence is not quite 
identical, it is very nearly allied in the 
eflects of a jig from a penny whistle 
upon a country lad and the skilful ren- 
dering of a classic work upon the most 
elaborate instrument to a cultivated 





and the diflerences in education, home 


interests and occupations, objects ot life 


and surrroundings, play their parts in 
causing the infinite variety of taste and 
ideas of beauty. Not only de indi- 
vidual ideas of beauty and taste so 
much differ, but the aggregate concep- 
tions of the same nature vary from time 
to time, and we have what are called 
changes of fashion. 

That there are no canons of taste or 
absolute rules of beauty is evident in 
the continual desire to change the 
household goods for more fashionable 
and presumably artistic ones. The old 
pieces of furniture in their time were 
thought to have art and utility com- 
bined; but, although the ravages of time 
and wear may be overcome by renova- 
tion, it is seldom resorted to, because 
our treasures have grown unsightly to 
the changed taste and new fashion. 


Not long since the household pelong 
ngs indicated that straight lines were 
to be avoided wherever it was poani bie 
to have curved ones: but pow straight 


ones are much more the rule. 
the 


with only 


an occcasional relief by curve 


ifi 


/musician. The sense of the beautiful 
lie stimulated in each case, though in 
one instance it is a barely and in the 
) other a highly developed sense. 

The term ‘“‘beauty’’ is particularly 


To this beauty no one is blind or indif- 
ferent, although few see it or interpret 
it alike. The human face is perhaps 
that which is most studied and best 
understood by all. 

We are thus able to see in it much 
more delicate differences than in any 
other objects we observe; and as each 
distinctive beauty becomes idealized in 
our mind, the face which most com- 
pletely embodies our ideals holds us 
| with an irresistible fascination. The 
sexes are equally subject to the domina- 
tien of a face and its owner; and yet no 
one is quite able to define what it is that 
wives the influence. 





Nations possess characteristic pointe 
of beauty which in all probability are 
ntensifted through generations of civil- 
ization and prosperity; but it is not a 
product of cultivation by any direct 
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| sense is more highly developed in some 

The home forms, without doubt, the nations than in others, and that want 
best means of estimating the extent to of it in America has been a natural 
| drawback so far as some tastes are con- 
| cerned. 


_ It must be sown upon a bed of virgin 
sense, and kept perfectly clean of every 
| weed that may prevent or retard its 


| what they have been through, but what 


_mere suffering or enjoyment caused by 


| actions, but not better than themselves, 


| that we are, For one transcendent mo- 
' meat.’’ 


_whether the issue be that you die or 
applied to that indefinable attraction | 


found only in the “Shuman face divine.” | 








It is acknowledged that the «esthetic 


Indeed the marks of refine- 
ment were at one time so little con- 
sidered that the English were pointed 
at by other nations as boors in com- 
parison with the reat of Christendom. 
That was in the mind of an eighteenth- 
century writer when he penned this 
rather figurative protest—‘*Taste is a 
plant of all others difficult to cultivate. 


growth. It was long thought to be an 
exotic; but experience has convinced us 
that it will bear the cold of our most 
northern provinces,’ 


——- 


PROPLE often boast of their long and 
varied experience, and claim, on ae 
count of it, the deference and ao 
quiescence of all who are younger. The 
test of any such claim must be, not 





they have developed from it. Has the 
result been a fuller, nobler, richer life ? 
Is the mind clearer and stronger? Is 
the character firm and established? Is 
the heart pure, true, and sympathizing? 
If so, they have accumulated experi- 
ence in the right way, and are worthy 
of all respect. But the mere passing 
throngh different phases, however ex- 
citing or numerous they may be, the 


various events, however intense they 
may be, does not constitute such a 
claim. 

Tur universal admission that men 
are not as good or as wise or as noble 
as they might be is of itself a proof that 
all have ideals beckoning and helping 
them onward. No one deliberately up- 
holds wrovg-doing, however much he 
tay commit it; no one condemns right 
conduct, however much he may neglect 
it. Men's ideals are better than their 


for they are a true and vital part of 
themselves. ‘The thing we long for, 


Could we be shorn of our 
ideals, character would rapidly sink and 
life would show a sorrowful record. 

THERE is perhaps nothing more cer- 
tain in the universe than the fact that 
“it takes two to speak the truth, one tu 
speak and another to hear;’? human 
nature is 80 prone to distort, to inter- 
pret speech according to its own preju- 
udicesa, to warp the utterances of an- 
other, it may be unconsciously, to suit its 
own views, to supply or omit a word 
which may change the whole com- 
plexion of a remark, or use a punctua- 
tion which may set it all awry. 

Wirrovur the resolution in your heart 
to do good work, so long as your right 
hand has motion in it, and to do it, 


live, no life worthy the name will ever 
be possible to you; while in once form- 
ing the resolution that your work shall 
be well done life is really won here and 
for ever. 

Ir is less by strength than by good 
management that many of the hardest 
tasks of life are done. It is less what 
one iitts or moves than how one does 
the lifting and the moving. 

A MAN'S honest earnest opiaion is 
the most precious of all he possesses; 
let him communicate this if he is to 
communicate anything. 


—<<—= 
CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENT, 


—_—___—— 


A. &—In the language of flowers 
lily means “purity;” the eunfiower,"I san 
you every where.” 

READER —Scotland was named 
Scoti, a tribe which had its birth 
Ireland. It was called by the 
donia, “the little country of the Gaeia” Gas 
properly signifying “a hidden rover 
were “painted men.” 

Rorert H. P.— 

a stomach; too mech OF Wo Metis 
food will produce the same resait. Of tate te 
your case you must be the best jedge. The 
proverb says, “who goee to bed se pperiesns 
shall tumble and toss”; but a light meal alone 


must be taken, if sleep ts to be trangatl, 
also exercise during the day. me 


G. N.—The training of the votes ter 
singing should begin at an early age, whee 
the subject has all the advantages of yous 
and ite attendant ambition and alm There te 
no doubt, however, that the votes of any 
who has not passed the Prime of lif, as in 
your case, can be cultivated toa great degree 
in so fur as relates to tone volume and swees 
ness. 


A. M.—1 Augeas wasa mythical King of : 
Elis, the cleansing of whose stables was cneas 
the twelve labors of Hercules. When the hero 
demanded his recompense, Augeas refesed tw 
give it to him; whereupon Hercelss slew btn 
and all his sons save Phylews, whom be made 
king in the place of his father. 2 Hercelss® 
works of art is most frequently represented 
clothed in a lion's skin, and carrying a clad. 


E. C. D —A brigade consists of two a 
more regiments of troops under the command 
of a brigadier-general. A regiment usually 
consiets of ten compantes of troops under the 
command of a colonel, and « company om. 
sists of sixty to one hundred men, under the 
command of a captain. It ts seldom thu 
every company itn a regiment bas tts fall com. 
plement of men; and hence Ddrigades vary a 
to the number of troops they contain. 

B. B.—A emall, lenticular, calcare:: 
concretion found tn the stomach of the crav- 
fish is sometimes called an ophthaliee, a- 
theugh it is designated by the term “eye 
stone.” It is used for taking substances fren 
between the lid and the ball of the eye by be 
ing put into the inner corner of the eye under 
the lid, and allowed to work ite way out af the 
outer corner, bringing with It any foreiga sad 
stance. A grain of Qaxseed will answer te 
purpose equally well. 

Post.—There are supposed, according & 
recent investigations, to be about ane hanéreé 
and fifty species of meequitoes tn the world. 
Already twenty one species have bere tient 
fied as native to North Amertea. The largest 
varieties occur tn the tropics, where insect 
life of all sorts obtains its fullest and most 
pestiferous development. Nowbere, however, 
are these blood suckers more abendant than 
in far northern latitudes, as tn Arctic Alka, 
where they appear tn countless swarms ur 
ing the brief boreal sammer. 


cC. W. F.—Lake Superior is the largest 
body of fresh water on the globe It bo 
miles long, measured on & right line draws 
from Duluth to the outlet or eastern extre 
mity; its greatest width ts about 160 milea and 
its total area is computed to be Ge square 
intles. The average depth of this enormout 
expanse of water is said to be %# feet, and tt 
greatest depth ts 1,20 feet Lake ae 
Nyanga, in Central Africa, ts estimated to 
about 220 miles in length and varies ar 
It is of no great depth, and the surface 
about 3,800 feet above sea-level. 


R. B—If young women only ——. 
contemptible they render themselves by 
ing, we think they would pause before pemmnt 
such a poisonous gloss on thefr natare. om 
men only laugh, while the chartuable o- 
their delusions. Besides, young patage . 
ever badly-disetplined thetr minda, shoe 
least have some respect 
prieties of life. Opinion, however smal! 4 
circle of acquatntancesh!p may be, ern 
braved with impunity. So womak oo 
voke comments on her a by 
ing in senseless fiippanctes 
connate could get behind the scenes and — 
her name coupled with sneers ~ Sots, a 
would, if not too hardened, lear — 
son. A few shrugs of the sboulders a oe 
known to ruin the future prospects of man 


a silly girl. 
. ' _ what ts termed 
X. X.—In phreaolegy hich nosingle 


a well-balanced head ts rein undee et 


from the 
ta Norn 
natives Cals 


cess of another or others 
rare in men, but very com Pan 
whose lives and duties are more 
But the whole science *¢ apprener 
nutshell. A modern professer pensar oane 
tional explanation of eee” os an > 
large head may «ive power, 8 smal 
veloped head intellect. Power , 4 
of feeling, perceiving, OF thinking: pode 
the exercise of power: thas large — wes 
circumstances in pertious times mene 

to the surface of society, will — ~ 
deeds, and surpass all others we 

heads will, in the usual circe 


4 ties te * 
this 





ALL is hollow where the heart bears 
not a part, and al 


principle is not th 


ail is in peril where 
e guide. 


it is almost as difficult to make a man 
unlearn his errors as his knowledge. 


ect, refnemest, == 
world, display wit, intellect, © fine ag 


| enterprise, erudition.” Men perce pest 
tingushed themselves Ss" e parvce 
noted for the prominence sels os . renwagt 
organ or organs. The science. gn 
maps out the divisions of an aca = 


= aa 
analogy and obeervation = a 


particular quality or qaalitics 
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LAUGH IF YOU ARE WISE. 





BY 6. 6. 





Why this willow-weartng, 
Though you plucked the thorn and not the 
rose Tt 
tes the wound—it shows your pleck and dar- 
ing 
Ketter than the fatrest Gow'r that growa. 
W hy this look despatring* 
There ts good tin every wind that blows: 
E’en the blast that gave your folly airing 
Haply may disperse & friend — who 
knows? 
W hy this sad way faring, 
Dolorous with the echo ef your woes t 
smile, and help your fellows’ barden-bearing— 
Cheer the pilgrims’ read with giad 
* Halloes I’ 


Laugh! all gloom forsweartag— 
Joy for us perenntally Gews, 

Pieasure may be maltipiied by sharing 
Love, and love's delight will fallew close. 


No more willow. wearing: 
Other springs will come, tf thts ome goes. 

(ast your seed with happy faith, encaring 
Though another reap. He wins who sows! 


The Mouse-Tower. 


BY BR. & T. 


O you know the bend of the Tyne 

| just above Kielde:? If yor do, then 

you willalso know that the waters 

part jast opposite the scheool-houss, and 

that a tiny islet rears ite head, farked by 

a bold out-work of boulders, amidst the 
tumbling, toseing stream. 

it is a broad river here, grown daring by 
the in-pouring of other floods and barns— 
a very different stream to whet it is at its 
source, at the foot of the mighty Dead- 
water fell. For now it has grown tomuit- 
uous and boisterous, and dashes on its 
way with a recklessness which is wonder- 
ful to behold. 

Once upon atime four little town. bred 
children came out to these wilds, and took 
up their residence in a tiny cottage. They 
came to grow fat and rosy im the pure 
fresh air; because the breeses that blow 
right off the Dead- water are fed by heather- 
scenta, and perfumed by pine breaths, un- 
til they become life-giving and life-bieas- 
ing in their turn. 

And because these littie town children 
bad never seen an isiet before, they 
straightway fell upom it, laid siege to it, 
carried it in triumph by virtue of bare fest 
and tucked-up clothing; and fiaally, hav- 
ing stormed the benka, made a tower of 
stones, and reeda, and rushes, and en- 
sconced themeelves within, crawling in 
thither on their hande and knees, after the 
fashion of those warrior chieftains of 
whom their elder brother, Bob, read to 
them out of the wonderful book of advent- 
ures brought by Aunt Marjorie when she 
came back from London m the spring. 

Bob was the leader of the valorous band. 
and he was only tee; the others went 
down by steps until they stopped short at 
Baby Max, who hed reached the mature 
and discriminating ageof four, but who 
possessed the heartand vigor of tweive. 
He had been carried over piek-e-back by 
Bob, but that did not matter. No ons ever 
challenged Max's elaime to be a hero. 

Marion, who was eight, and Biue boy, 
who was six, fitted im between, and held 
their own very comfortably with the rest. 





of wild strawberries, which were far su | her to put down the book and take some 
perior to the tame bought ones upon | rest 

which they had luxuriated at home in the “You are always tueing and moiling on 
town. with these bairna, Mise Marjorie,”’ she 

None of the strawberries were bigger | said, ‘as if it were yer life work.” 
than peas; very few of them reached those “What else have I to do, Denny?’ 
mighty dimensions—but what of that? | asked the girl with a hopeless ring in her 
They were sweeter, and fresher, and more | voice. “Indeed, | am very grateful to the 
delicious than any others, and their taste | children; if 1 had not them,” she added 
would linger in the memory when that of | softiy tc herself, “I should go mad.” 
all other fruits, probably, had died away Aad the old woman beard her, and her 
for ever. eyes filled with tears, because she had 

Pacing srt non happy—tbrice happy —tilu- | once been young herself, and understood. 
sions dhood ! “Were you a bit hasty, honey?” she 

Aunt Marjorie poured out the tea. Den- | asked vory gently, for as she bad been 
nis sat cutting bread and butter, and won. | more than thirty-five years with this fam- 
dering st the capecity of the children; | ily, having never served any other, she 
while Marion openly grumbled at the | knew all their aflaira, “Were you a bit 
pone eng he ——. moaines managed to de- | hasty, honey ?” 
vour w w Bat Marjorie shook her head.’ 

“It is positively sinful, Denny,” she “I think not, Denny,” she replied: “You 
cried, appealing to the old woman as she | see, Miss Middleton told meso plainly 
spoke, with the vehement assertiveness of | what had happened that | could not very 
eight. weil do differentiy.”"’ 

At eight years of age, you see, one Dennis was unconvinced. 
knows the world thoroughly, and one “I don’t like Miss Middieton,’’ she as 
judges strongly! serted stoutly. ‘I’ve watched her above 

Dennis, who had had great experience, | a bit, and 1 find she’s sly and deceitful. 
calmly smiled. Depend upon it, honey, she’s hada game 

“They are boys, Miss Marion,” she said | of her own to play, and you'll be very 
quietly. “And boys eat more than giria, | sorry in time to come, if you find you've 
bless you! They’veadeal to fill out be | jost been helping herto play it. Can 
fore they go back to town.” nothing be done, Miss Marjorie?’ 

But Marion was disgusted. She shook But the girl shook her head. 
out her red-gold locks until they floated “I was your mother's maid before 1! 
in the wind. went from her death bed to Miss Neilie’s 

“Anyone, to hear you, Denny, would | house, when she married Colonel Forbes, 
think itwas avirtue to devour agreat | and I've served yeall well and truly, 
quantity of stuff!’ and with her tip tilted | though | say itwho shouldn't And it 
nose high in the air, Miss Marion swung | goes to my heart to see you pinin’ and 
herself away, and sank face downwards | frettin’' day by day. What's the use of 
on the grass, to read something more | contradictin’? I know it, and ye know it, 
about the warrior-chiefs and the be-feath- | too!’ 
ered heroes, “Whatam I todo, then? He has gone 

The boys, their appetites at last ap- | abroad, Dennis He went to Africa with 
peased, bedecked themselves with leaves | young Ncott Forbes, the Colonel's cousin, 
and flowers; and sat down before Aunt | you know. They will not retarn for some 
Marjorie, after calmly dispossessing | time, | am told.” 

Marion of the book she was reading. Then came along silence. And then 

One poked his knees into the ground, | *>® added slowly and sadly: “And when 
and lay fiat, with biw head on bis hands | 5¢ returns he is to marry Miss Middle 
Another reelined on bis back; a third— | n.” 
and this was Max—cuddled up re Aunt “Hoot, toot!" cried the old woman an- 
Marjorie, for in his secret soul, he was just | KMly. “She says so, 1 reckon, but who 
a wee, wee bit afraid of the lawless pro- believes her, I'd like to know? = I don’t, 
ceedings of those same mighty hunters, | fr one.” 
and his blood was apt torun cold when And if Martorie had spoken the truth 
much scalping had to be done! her heart would _ anawered, ‘And I 

don’t, for another !”’ 
PP cng ele apr By ton i egptncnerd Rayo But she contented herself with shaking 
til it attracted the attention of a man some her head, and smiling sorrowfully. 
distaace off, who was slowly sauntering “No young lady would tell a talsoheod, 
through the woods with bis gun upon hia Denny,” she said, omer a moment's youre. 
shoulder, He was a man of some obser- “Young ladies don’t do such things. zs 
vation, and he stood still to wonder. eens wees See se 

“Poachers, I'll be bound I” he exclaimed plied the old servant gravely. ‘‘Kut she's 

‘| not oneof that sort. No, no, Miss Mar- 
for he was the lord of the manor, and 
poachers were the things he feared the | 
moat in these wilda. j 

“I'll have a look,’’ he next decided; 
“and if Iam right, I'll send Benson to 
trap them to-night”’ 

So he marched boldly through the) 
heather, and between the pines to the! | oo: ner young mistress, “Bat*who'’s to 
waters edge, trampling down many a | mend matters now, with him so far away, 
noble fern, and many a dainty bit of moss and her op here? 
in his fiery haste as he wenton. And the take their way; they cannot be helped. 
river, which bad nearly proved an ob- |) young folks have to learn by experience, 
stacle tothe children, was no source of | folks tell you; but eh, dear heart, yon's a 
dread to him. | dour teacher, as they say in these parts.”’ 

He sprang from stone to atone, and Then the influences of the spot overcame 
landed at last on the isiet, where the ring- 





deal with in my day.” 

Marjorie leaned back agaiast the moss 
grown trunk of aspreading Leech tree and 
, closed her eyer. 

“Tt'’a been a bad business,’ said the old 
servant, shaking her head as she sat down 





Biue-boy’s real name was (Cecil, but no 
one paid any attention to that. 

They were all up here under Aunt Mar- 
jorie’s care; but there—shal! I be telling 
taiea out of school if I tell you at once thai 
Aunt Marjorie was only nineteen lerseif, 
and that sheand they wereall together 
under the rule and thumb of Dennis, their 
mother’s old and trusty servant ? 

Bob, Marion, Blee-bey, and Max built a 
tower; and then they sat down in ii, and 
by it, and waited to see what was going to 
happen. Nothing ever does happen when 
you sit and wait for it. 

So, because Aunt Marjorie was very ten- 
der to these intrepid young warriors, she 
proposed that they shoela makea fire, 


and boil a kettle, and make themseive- | 
comfortable while they awaited the on- | 


coming of the expeeted opposing forces, 


although neither she nor they K: ew in the 
faintest degree who these opposing forces | 


would turn out to be. 

The smcke of the Gre went curling 
softly through the pines to the upper air, 
and the intrepid warriors bernt their fin- 
gers and blackemed their faces, and were 
supremely happy, emoke-dried and grimy 
as they were. 

They ate thick bread and batter with a 
relish, because of the novelty of their sur 
roundings; and they drank their smoky 
tea, and finished off the repest with a heap 


‘ her too; and Ler eyes closed; and she 
ing sound of Marion's voice, as she argued | 


° nodded and siept, in apite ol her deep anx 
the matter of Biue boy’s appetite with ety on behalf of her young lady and her 
| Dennis, quickly undecelved him as to the | aflaira. 


| character of the poachers he had come to | 

trace. : against her tree, unable to close ber eyes 
Then, beeause he was a very wily young | or to slumber. 

man, end not at all bad-hearted, he ant | Dennis bad set her thinking, and this 

down out of sight, in a little hollow | wane bad thing to have done, for tt made 

scooped out of the silver sand of the shore, | her feel very uncomfortable. 

and patiently settled to bide bia time. “Depend upon it there are faults on 
tie had a purpose in waiting. He meant poth sides,” candid friends had said, on 

to have some fun on his own account with talking over a certain event not long be 

these young trespassers. So bhesat down, | fora 

and as lock would bave it, the drowsy Marjorie Langton’s engagement to Lisle 

murmur of the waters, the hum of thein-| Rartrain had been the sensation of the 

sects, the chirp of the birds, a'!l Gilling the | pour of last season, and everybody had 

air, overcame his senses, and yielding to | talked of it. 

the monotone of Nature’s voices, he put It took the world by surprise when thi- 

hia gun down gently, closed his eyes, and quiet, girlieb, north-country maiden came 

| in leas than five minutes was fast asicep. 


Marjorie alone sat wakefully leaning 





up to Town and astraightway minade a con- 
quest of the big, handsome, young fellow 
Aunt Marjorie read tillshe was tired, who had been the hope of many a heart 


and Dennis, who knew every tone of her for 80 long; but who bad, nevertheilens, 
| dear young lady's vice, cailed out refused to be sulxiued by the charms of 
briskly: anyones heretofore. 

“Ron away boneys, your Auntie’s read “Who, on earth, ia Marjorie Langton ? 
enough. Go and play, and maybe you’l] had been buzzed aboet pretty freely, tur 
find some boid enemy just now everyone knew who Lisie HKartram wes 

For the artful iwoman knew exactiy what were his prospects, and wha 
how to deal with her young charge*; and marketabie vaiuat 
when they bad seampered away, with feet But Marjorie Langt 
thrust haatily into shoes, minus stockings nobod y It was too shocking 

| she turned to Aunt Marjorieand begge: | To be sure, she was one of the Langions 


jorie. She's not like the ladies I’ve had to | 


No, things must e’en | 


9 


of Eliieshaw; but then, biess you, that 
meant nothing, for old Langton of Eilie 
shaw was poor enough in all conscience 
when he departed thie life, and but for the 
face that the girl's sister had married Col- 
onel Forbes, no one would ever have 
heard of the Langtons, or of Ellieshaw, or 
of Marjorie herself. 

Colonel Forbes was a somebody, and a 
big somebody into the bargain. Not to 
know Colonel Forbes wan to be very low 
down in social importance. He won his 
V.C. ip the East, for some especial act of 
daring. 

He was handsome, intrepid, and obiiv- 
ious of Society —therefore, Society courted 
him. On, it is fine to be courted! It made 
Colonel Forbes’ lite a burden to him, for 
he wasa man of cemps, not of cities; and 
he cared no more for fashions than he did 
for walls and fetes. 

All the same, even he was pleased when 
Marjorie, his wife’s littie sister Marjorie, 
came up to Town and landed Lisle Bar- 
tram at the Orst go-off. Never a man bet- 
ter pleased than the Colonel, for Lisle 
Rartram wae after his own heart, and 
everything bad gone on swimmingly until 
that ill-fated day when the “little rift’’ 
came between them, and Lisie wrote to 
say hecouldn’t dine with Ellinor Forbes, 
for heand Necotthad made it upte go 
shooting big game in Africa, and he was 
busy eollecting his traps together. 

The Colonel started ait the letter which 
his wife had put into his hand, for he 
could make neither, “head nor tail’’ of it. 

“Shoot big game in Afrioca,’’ he read out 
aloud. “Why he talks as if. Africa were 
next door! And what does he mean by 
going there at all? Marjorie!'’ A new 
light flashed him. ‘Marjorie! I hope 
you and he—— i say!’’ 

He broke off abruptly, for Marjorie had 
simply dropped from her obairin a dead 
| faint, and the Uolonel'’s sentence was 
never finished. 

Then, when he came to understand it in 
some measure, he packed Miss Marjorie 
off with the children and Dennis to a 
friend’s cottage, on the banks of the dear 
North Tyne, beneath the shadow of the 
hilla, and toid them to run wild,and to 
make themeelves happy, by growing tat 
and rosy, and forgetting such a piace as 
London had ever existed. 

And thisthe children were not at all 
siow in doing. 

Cotonei Forbes never quite understood 
that affair. 

There was a good deal of Mies Middleton 
in it; but the Colonel, like Dennis, did not 
eare too much for this young lady. He 
did not believe in her, 

Perbaps be thought, too, that, like 
another prodigal, Marjorie might come to 
ber senses out in the wilds, and be induced 
to return and repent, and find her home 
| at last 
| There were a good many thoughts of 
| this kind in his mind, no doubt; but, like 
a very Wiee man, he kept therm safely to 
himeelf, and said nothing to anyone, 
least of all to Marjorie. 
| He only patted her band when he said 
‘4ioomd-bye’’ at the station, and whispered : 
“Keep your heart up child,’ but, some 
how, he comforted her immensely. That 
was a favorite sentence of the Oolonel'’s— 
“Keep your heart up.”’ 

He bad said itou tar distant battiefields 
to bis “boye:"’ beneath the star-lit heav- 
ena, when Lbe enemy lay low; in hosapitain, 
where sick and. wounded tossed in pain. 
And many a “forlorn hope’ had been 
changed by that one clear-ringing cry of 
the *“Koronel's,’’ “Keep your heart up, 
awakening at once the ready an 
swer from the brave souls under his com- 
mand, kindled into touch with him on 
the instant—“A ye, aye, sir; we will!’ 

Sea, to Marjorie, he just whispered the 
words, and «he smiled back. 





boye q 


“Dear, big, old fellow !" she murmured, 
as ehe sal back against the oushiona, and 
the train speeded away. “Ifall the world 


were ike him, how happy everyone would 
be t’’ 

Kat the Colonel, a4 he went home, kept 
saying to bimeelf: “It takes two to make 


a quarrel, so they have both been # good 
bit to blame: and as for Miss Middleton 
poot! 

Which washis way o! saying that he 
did not believe that littie tale at ail, who 
ever eet Ii going 

‘| daresay «he started it herself,’’ said 
the astute man of war “LT ahould just say 
ahe did: but oh ' what fools BOTne People 
are! 

whe ‘ nean fines fic et 
“ " 
mte aw. wae “ 
oe “a “a 
baad a 5 an ~ a ¢ 
ang and he “oe and ney wa were 
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‘doing’ warrior chieflains on the desert 
isiand in the tower on the Tyne; and it 
was Dennis who had given it iw name, 
tor she had sald ee soon as she saw it, 
‘Oo, you ridiculous creatorea, it's @ littie 
mouse tower; spd you're all a set of 
mics’ 

At which the children clapped their 
hands, and Hiue boy, tearing out « leai 
from Aunt Marjorie’s sketch-book, had 
chaiked up in iarge, beid, copy book 
letters: “The Mouse Tower on the Tyne!’ 
NS) proud were they of the name Denni« 
had bestowed upon their bhaouse of stones 
and rubbie 

* . _ . > . 

And eso it came te paws, while Denni« 
slept and Mar) srie loet herself in) dreamin 
that the enemy wae ec ually near at band, 
With OUutpemt« cleserted, plokets « fl duty, 
In Careless insecurity, given up toe ease 
and indeiencs, and «pathy. What «a 
ehance for the children! 

It wae Hine boy whe stalked him Oret 
of all 

ile, peeping through the bushes, e=pied 
the foe in atmtush, taet asicep Upon the 
ground A yreal tig fos, ton, with fair 
hair, a rough shomting sult, and meomt 
glorious now what was to be done? 

Max, whowe terrog tn life wes « gun 
pro. plly suggested, with «a» udiier, that 
they should ehooet hig 

He «ofien did Violence tn thie way to his 
fewiings, for fear the others ethoutd omy 
think of hicns ae atety, when he wanted 
to be conmeidered groenm-uy 

Hot and Hine boy theught tits wae not 
“ped oncough 
“What was the use of «a priecner,’’ said 
they, “when you e@emted bis career so 
quickly 

Most realiatic of al 


agun upon the 
tur! at his tead ' 
Here was eon ething for whieh they bad 
never dared Lo tego The tk) was saya 
(Mille 

Creeping away a8 #ently ee ll be were 


ladeesd «a seul to actos wartare ite 


soldier Spirit domine tim tee bitte heart 
he stole back te the Offers With thit« 
finger om tise lip, amet try diet of many 
Cautions and Warnings, be toctueced thew 
to follow bin stealthiiv te the attack. 
Comatitutiog biiwell as iewdor ty virlue 


of the discovery te tad made, @Ith the 


wid of four pritaw § kel bandmerctiels 
they bound the bands and feet of their 
Vietini, Without Senturing oear tis face 
over which he had piaced tis soatt pray 
cap 

And then the iour sitl_ing down near 
him, beld a ecounectlof war 

Here wasethbei: prisoner, captured when 
alroutl to atlack their for! ree 

They bad secure! bis person TD tpere 
Wee another questet wihitet) ap yemieal to 


them more strong ¥ 


“hie loons weil dress), they re 
market Let bis Iriends reneom tis, 
then’ oh, tUliesful thoughet ‘then we 


shall uever be sborlor packel money any 
mere, and we'll buy this imiana, wail 
Bob 

“And we'll bulld « real tower" added 
Biue boy 

“And | shail be the queen,’ put in 
Marion, and this @ee the clinpax. 


Alter this, if the legs and armies of the 


Vietion Lwiteled sisy ecely, who ie 
ticed 17 

Kol) wanted to - king, © spoke «af 
“'inwul righia 

Biue boy wanted t tu King be had 


discovered the enemy 

Max Watiled to be hung, because — belong 
the youngest heaiway* tad a Kenjausin's 
portion 

But Marion—Maid Marion--pul in her 
claim because of ter ur jee position, aud 
herecry Vas an echo of ber lather «a, *Piace 
aux dates! 

W hat was to be done? Who waa to de- 
cide? 

Happy thought! 

There was Aunt Mart ore “eo and 
bring her, she shall decite, and ber decis 
jon ahall be nai ' 

So said they ail, and no seoner said than 
done 

Onl thew Blue bow « bare Ses, disappear 
ing threugh the undergrowth of ferns 
Without any regerd to the prickles of the 


brmrmitiles cr hie inging of wiiad raspberry 


Vines 

And back througt Le sane brush weewt 
he came, draguityg 7 Mar " ‘ & 
atthe prisone and cde : 1 the sery 
bishparrta stler * * th. 
tire oar | sia 

' 

? > - 
guna ws t+ 
7 eo. w x ‘ a { 
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his fate etood at bis head and looked down 
upon tim. 

“Heo isa gentieman!’ cried Aunt Mar- 
jJorie in +o ne alarm, f rehe had been «xz 
pecting to see some village boy ed up in 
captivity. Bul the warriors emiled ail the 
more cheertully. 

‘Ho he in!’ they sssented valorousiy, 
and they swelled with pride as they said 
the words 

‘And weshall get a big ransom, shan t 
we, Aunt Marjorie? We're going to buy 
this island.” 

‘And bulld a tower—— 

“A renl one,” they went on, biterrape 
ing one another as fast a® poeeliblie and 


then Marion capped ital again, by say- 


toy. * And Di gomng to be the queer ft’ 
Whienh took every ones Oreath ae*ay 

and jeft the tiiree boys looking up at Aunt 

Marjorie «face in wsule expectancy of her 


verdit 


iiey bad «ll ake their “yeas heir 
pris er, moe noe one ooticed thathe tat 
ehaken Lie cap from t Ince, and was 
lochiog aleomtraight upat Aunt Marjorie « 
face 

At she, her eves poling from one. i 
tothe other, wondered tr thes “4 i ’ 
what seortelatuian thie w bid Cara st 
bees, wtied tow lie Werteiel tane their t 
joke!’ 

i k here, dears she sacl gent! va 
now qvery ne f he | 
throtyeh the prrisevanerr ss wert) £  ** Wives 
Prave toen fal tiey are Very ter i lee 
their Cfbetttess, Chey meetreertirsse@ be hein 
Ke 


There was how «f «tiensay f 


quaerielieo wand Marjorie beld up ter finger, 


‘hiuaxh! you il Wak@ = trite (efarieR, 
Wheat « scund Sleeper he att thee’ Lat ts 
be merciful, lo, Let us prve tite thie 


liteearty ¢ 


Mie mLee pred marl treyrat th racfeotes ye the 


KOots as fast As she ould, ‘i pusttihen « 
very ftnanv thing hapepen ft, the tatrles 
were turned, for, lot the 4 “Le prrang 


up Virnerotusly, and be catgut Aunt Mar 
jiotde tey thie arant, wmrel bie stacvtaten such au 
enortously poreatl shout that Tipe semrest 
ehildren rusted in wile wierts frome the 
mprot, Uhiokitg me one KiLew “hal Was 
weritig too tiapepreni, as tie ward 

‘You are isy prisoner, tmadan, and | 
shail Hever, beVer, fever let yer gee Reet, 
Marjorie!’ Plis Cotes drogen stdddemiy. 

My Marjorte,’ be wiitspered tenderly io 
hier @mr, mr wlinl ete tie ed | mrad edad, ome 
*ne ever knew, for mily « lew liiewe 
Whiriluog overtigead, and a Stately old 
herou Helhligp iOwer dow, a8, OF Hoare 
anVvititg further 

When Kiue toy ant Boo sale i tise 


aetna, They flaw to Dennis, moet Y skiing 


ler very ~“Lurply, Pegged the weg ati! 
heiy Aunt Miarjorte whitet t 1 ey 
Vaetil, tea ccetistcderatelos atar yer e . 
(do taost withingls, silteough «he prug 
onthe wry 

l never did told wi biithe ere 
dears,’’ she said I toid the ¢ . ¢ 


would bea risk 


‘On, teurry, hurry! they ertet Never 
meeitaed wll Chiat Let us save Atimt Mar *, 
ffe will carry her nwway Tiat's what 
they always did up tere 

Hai when they reacted the mehes, and 
Denn reconutnottred he «sircewe he eh 
dren tack 

keh, «ems! “mld ste the Lord 
praised! Come away ariel oe thre 

Citage wr MiB khe ww Oe CARE for Loa 

lhix “as A thew way of en tlt 4 
} soners, ana Che « bee “ge +e 
afraid something brad Ap preorned tf lene 
Demoy.’ ~ 


*We waked her too suddiat, dujat we 


dear?’ said Max, stroking ber withere 
eheek, as she stooped over finn. 


, 


it's Mr. Lisie Bartram, my boneys, 


she sald coy fuliy “ts his own self come 
back from the lions’ «tens, ane we must te 


jJoyfel ou bis account, and Miss Mar 


jorie’s; though how in the world he 
ianaged to gel up here, is tucme than | 
ean tell.’ 

“It's s on told though, Dennis said 
Hartram, who bad come up UN perceived, 
with Auat Marjorie ‘| pever went with 
Seott-Forbes after ail: for just a* i was 
Kolug, Inv relative, old Mr. Bartram, died, 
ane left me all bis @states, of whieh th « 


island, as you are pleased to ca.! it, Blue 


bov, 8 a Very tiny part 1 declare | 
hought vou wereall poachers,’ he said, 
witha burst of laughter. 
We thoug you Were an enemy, 
mi they wit! : acOOrd; and. chen they 
' “ 5 ! 
an - 
cA 
- e woe ° 
n " ‘ akan were 
wae ie “ eprany nm re t 


rock with the ehildrea, it was Lisie who 
helped Aunt Majorie ashore—aad if be 
stopped rather long upon the benk, and 
heid heralittie tiny bit tightly in his 
arms, bo was there to mind? for is she 
not going to be bis own dear wife after ali? 

Colione! Forbes always laugbs. | believe 
he knew allthe time that Lisle had not 
gone out to shoot those lions, 

IT know he bas many jokes about the 
Mouse-tower on the Tyne, and I know 
whenever be jokes, Aunt Majorie got» red 
ant runs away. 

“Upen my word, Nellie!’ says the 
Colonel to bis wife, “Il au the beet match- 
maker that ever lived.” 

“Don't be £0 conceited!’ she rejoins. 
“You bad nothing on earth to do with it. 
It was all patcbed up overthe ruins of that 
tower of the children. Tney had their 
fiogersin the pie, if you like! And ob, 
ms dear, a pal! of smoke was the first 
signalot capitulation. 

_———— oe 


Al Last. 


RY F Ww re 





r WAS jast down there in the hollow 
jest where the elms overshatow the 
ane—toat Stewart asked ine to he his 


‘wise, amd i, allin atremorof delight aod 


any fea answered ‘Yes, not under 
amn ting, as we loved one another, why I 
mie { answer ‘No because | waa poor 
”~ the wae rieh 


Besides, when he looked into my face 
and said, “Do you love me, Margaret? 
Wil vou 


have replied, uniess | had spoken falsely? 


emmy wife?’ what else eould | 


It was strange how new and more bean- 
tiful the world grew to me after this. All 
the little worries and cares caused by the 
eoltiren —our faintly was a large one, fer 
my father, Colonel Batler, was retired on 
hall-pay, and I, Margaret, or familiarity 
Dopey, wae ihe eldest—al! these cares and 
worries appeared but things to laugh at 
acd Make merry over, my Dbeart was 
Liggett 

Then, I don’t know why, but Stewart 
wes called suddenty back to London. We 
hatkKeplour enyagemont sécrei, though 
we could not our love, that spoke with tie 
~Wwotonwue, Dut | bad @ vague presen 
nent, almeat a@ fear, that the suinmons 
Wee owing to bis love for ma, 

kor the Oret time | began to thiak bia 
fautiy would pot approve, that they 
would Keep fin from me, and then! Kat, 
nhust happy, Oright way, Stewart leugied 
atsveh an | les. 

At the same spol where we bad given 

ir troth, we bad said farewell. ‘(razing 
my eyes he had exclaimed : 

Pesv, iny littie wile that is to he, you 
; ' > 


i treet 


ne His gianee, answered 
my temrt li iny words: 
Ae true, Stewart, a8 you to me. I « an- 


nel promise sarer than that, can 1?’ 


Scomtiy afier he had to go, and | «tole 
ben to ihe Nouse sad at heart for just 
<ieege teins Butsoon he wrote ofien at 
first, eel | counted the days for the con- 


fiix .@ttere 
ne they grew jess Ireg ieni, then 
gue rumors reached m6 of tow gay he 


wasin london, and that be Was Very at- 


‘ mA fat 5] is who ww 
Siaving * i «tt brecla, this Teatairiy hrut 
i si! ‘. ~~ 
‘ 1 kr \ 1* tr ? 
er a3, 4 i” fal vy wii fiad 
” r 1 site i 4 . have 
facie.4 t , oe ehohidren to grow more 


tihenoue ane Vexations. Stewart wrote 


Weeks prew to months, inen he wrote 
fuatie Was polnog abroad. He would te 
Very Otsy anal tilght Nol write frequent vy 

i y. 


at lo must mot forget thing. 


Asif feoula!l Yet his letter seemed 
eid You see l did not know the nature 
f me 
He cid net write often, but saldom. “We 
‘art was Leavy, for iove is fullol fear and 
jt: a fi had ever to be indore won 
nive z siruacii 
tie ix ie lw 1 say iknow he 
at * Wien te nes the sta ear i 
¢ eT it edit t . 
Then ittie v whiisoere 
. lit ‘ t lopay ? WwW he ever? 
(ye D mie eV nzil was o wit! 
e our y te f y r ers and 
six ors © * Gy 4 i reat 
flakea ie A t “ , 
“ ‘ 
_ A sia + 
‘ . ' Let Ara { 


ton. —Fapect me about five to-night, 
“STewWakT HoLtanyp ” 


He was cowing! My Stewart! 

* Toere, Topsy,” said my father, ‘that 
concerns you most. What, child, blusp. 
ing! Tat, tut!’ 

“No, father,”” emphatical'y. “| Was 
only—only stariied."’ 

“Huamph! We never knew Topsy wag 
troubied with nerves before—did we, 
Banchie?’ 

2r@ | could reply mother appeared, 
much to my relief. 

* Dear, dear children!’ she cried. “§1ijj 
with your wet ciethes on? And it is 
snowing quite hard. Topsy,” reproy 
ingly, “go with them upstairs, and see 
their stockings are taken off. Charlie had 
better pat tois thicker rair on,” 

“Yes, mother,” I replied. 

Giadiy 1 seized Tot’s hand, and pro- 
ceeded Opetairs to the nursery to untace 
wet boots, and pall off wet socks, On, 
how | hated and inathed my elder-sister 
duties atthat moment. What did I care 
! Cbarlie wore his wet stockingsa month, 
refit snewed for ever, when Stewart, 
my own Stewart, was coming ?—Stewart 
woo wes true—would becomeif be were 
not? 

My iove, my ilove, bow I longed and 
longed for yout!’ | cried in my heart. 
‘You are coming, coming. | am so glad!" 

Ani then, asthe light became grayer, 
iwind whistied outside, | 1e- 
called bow sad, bow very sid and full of 
doubts and fears I hed uselessly been. 
How | bat grieved that we were #0 poor— 
bow iy whole bemg had yearned to be 
romethbing, anything, 61cept myself. 

liow many tears I had shed as! looked 
arcoud my simple room and cried, hotly: 

“It ts uptair, quite unfair. Why should 
| have so little while others bave so much!” 

Just thea my eyes bad chanced to reat 
upon the fyleaf of my mother’s little 
Frereh Testan.ent, and | had stood re 
buked: on it was written: 

‘Tomy Dear Right-baud Margaret.” 

‘On mother, mother,” Ihad cried, “if 
that | eould tbe so upee!fish as you!’ 

And bere was my rewsrd—NStewart was 
fmiog 

Alter the sock changing schoolroom tea 
demanded my presence. Alas! my 
thougts were far away. 

“Why, Topsy,” cried Bunebie, “you 
have given me real brown tea to-night.” 

‘How stupid of me Pass your mug. 
Woy are you so late, Jack?’ I said, as be 
enterec Ip @ Gurry. 

“Oa, there's ics om the lake. I’ve been 
down there, Why don’t you take some 
tuck, Topsy 7?” as be drew bi: chair to the 


and thee 


tanie 

“No, thank you. Next time you are late 
[ enall speak io father.” 

“Whew-w-w! I sav, Tot, what's up 
with Margaret? Dad knows, because—”" 

I no [onger heard or heeded him. Sarely 
that was the front door bell. Starling 
from my eaair 1 madean excuseto run 
muton to the staircase and peer into tbe 

imils- izghted hall beneath. All was silent. 
lturned away sighing. 

Stav! The door was being opened. Yes, 
there wasa quick step on thestsir. The 
step of “ommecne who saw mein the shadow 


I< that vou, Maggie? I knew | should 
Hn nup here, s.— 


Steowar Stewart?’ J cried, springing 


forward. and as his strong arms went 
reuret *® iknew all my weary waltirng 
was at ar ercd at issi--my longings 
Sainte 


A ———_—_—— — 


The Covenanters. 





BY P M. @. 

rgv? THE vumber of a score, the Seotch 
Covevanters assen:bied in the part of 

the muir whien they had chosen. 
Lying open, its merit consisted in the 
treacherous nature of the bog that sur 
rounded it, saturated by thec wntinual out- 
pouring of a stream that seemed to lose 
liself im the maze of the swamp, yet 
which became again one collected stream 
after it bad passed the small circie of land 


upon which tne Covenanters now stood. 
lrupassabie, except by a smail bridge- 

ke ridge that wound intricately in the 
passage from the iand to what they called 


Juck lIeland. they considered atone 
tir strongest and safest meeting. pace™ 
fou fa k*« their enewy would rust 
ae, k g 2 ket ea 
cor 4 2 a“ 
g © é 
™ A a . 
4 6 tahend end s ridge, or bridge 


as ] wii 4 t. stood Dirk Stark, the old 











ome ones mighty frame was now 
eerk=ned by hie eighty years, but who 
gill wae the & jualof aay man breathing 

ae each man came across be stepped up to 
Dirk. and, because of the darkness: of the 
sight. F sabed hie face close to the other. 

This was the safest paseword, for a word 
ean be stolen, but features never; and 
each knew tbat in the right handoff the 
epith there turked a dirk, ready to spill 
the coward blood of any spv. 

Fach man stood steadfast till Dirk said. 
eft's yersell, daurk night,’ then dropped 
wate the group of meninthecentre. The 
poor fixect had passed, 80 Dirk joined the 
groap, and another man took his place 
aod sti!i another was placed on the out- 
ekirte of the other ricte. 

Theo the business of the meeting was 
proeeeniond with. Straining bis eyes over 
ine muiriand to where a brow of a neigh- 
toring Knowe awung up against the 
wareely tiacker sky, the sentine! at the 
pridge ood as still as the wnuir iteeif 

Tae low-t med conversation went on in 
ebispers that perely reached the listener's 
ears, and so quiet was the air inat the 


emith, * b 


fap ofa reeoweep's Wing Was heard ere the 
wotine! could see iL rising Up against the 


ea) 
~nelealy comes!’ be called to the 


grou; 
Caen % «ee bim 7?’ asked Dirk 
Ne. lLontv saw the birds rising 
Te «whaun ye can see bin then, 


eid Dirk, and be resumed the di-c ission 

[ibe mee'ing 

Tose sentinel fixed his eyes on the sweey; 
{ the ? and all seemed as before: but 
turing the talk a mpan more cunning then 
ipey bad crept on ali-fours over the ridge 
ot il , and now lay, panting softiy, at the 
“her end of the bridge. 

When bis breathing became casier the 
oy resumed bie direction, and like « 
erpent, -quirmed his way noiselessly 
along (he bridge, not oo hanas and Kueer 


as before, butfull length on ground, the 





ehole movement belng ace oniplished by 


awmuseular working Of the body that was 


@ atheome to see asthe quivering gilts 
of ihe adder 

Nearer and nearer the spy came te the 
entinei, and, unwitting the nearness of 
bis danger, the latter kept il+6@ 6+ Gxesi 
spen the bili brow as the surest mode of 
i#tecliog visitors in the darkness 

Tne spy reached the end of tie brikige, 
and, crawling to one side, lay bid in the 
The night 
darker, and the sentinel knelt down, = 


la. flank yrass became 
bat ihe ridges might stand out with clearer 
prominence agains, ihe ciearer kay. 

A sight, searcely perceeptibie rattie of 
horses harness reached hie @ars, but ee 
faint and unesertain that he knew n 


Sheiner (oy eali or not. 


Deer pei ony was put out of his power, ho 
ver four ere ne eoutd resist, 4 } ’ 
“ered fie month and an arm of ste 


tent fa & is head thlithe holiow crackie 


a ren eu neck broke our upon the stil 


The «py pleesd his band upon the man’s 
Lear ' bed esased to beat: and te i-id 
he corpse down and took his plac: Ine 
ratle of the harneas had grown iouader, 
aod in tne pause of the meeting [ir 
ee! 


“Ye're on the look-oot, Glen ?’ 


A’ orient," the apy sanaewered, } . 
mort «1 tones 
e ig eeermed to puzzie Dirk for sa 
" “nt. then he asked 
That's mu, ‘sien, yerseil, ia tno? 


6 spy answered, in the s 
2 te 


“Canna ye «peak cot?’ Dick aeked; but 
even a5 be eaid the words the clamor © 


barhess broke out, and on the brow of the 


Sul 4>0*ared some mounted men Witt 


he Guickness of ready decision Dirk 


“pravg for the apy end caught bim by his 
es YT 4 
With an adroit movement thespy rid 


Cimseeif «af i 


', and turning fled over the 
oridge Dirk would have pursued, tut 


we tere that he had seen made bim hold 
3 4bCs toward heaven in axlfu 
ago 
. yeon, and iaitthou?’ He stood 
fur au o*ntas though tife hec depar ¢ ® 
ther ")'rang up nO more a father, but only 
® ‘har 
_ treachery! Alitothe Brig! Man the 
Srig.cr we're din fort’ he called: and 
“ently the men raliied to his a 
W hie *y bad gathered around hin ‘ 


= Delay ° 


inade hb 
three dragoon. 


im ch<e thos 


the bri¢dge and ni 


death. 


Bat Provides 
served tim for « greater 


Hesprang acrow- the 


one that he ieft thought 


bridge and each 
bie agony had 


mede of euieica, for 
ho k ext 


the other end of 


late seecmpet sutiden 


™, ers'@ehive hard, bad re 


death than thi-, 


So that when he charges, with Ferrera iv 


righ 


and «irk i 


arazgoonse—a learn 
fiinche?, and Gir 


slough: 


“oon 


Lhe aeons 


ehere pom 


the third was the 
fled when bé «ae 


In an sgeony of 
the ree of the 


anradins 
Krasy 
The 


DHE 


his leer - 
Dirk % 
nigh “wwe 


ia new eT 


him and finished? 


a 


hard, awong ihe 
‘ghi-tie fr 


Mipped inte the 


delivered hix blow too 


the 


emith ran in upon 


with hee dirk: and 


vy. 


iragt- 


- 


ee! 


tare. 


* o8n w&n who 


hie avenging lather. 


ear the py ran to where 


; 
ne where thane’, 
ee feet ble 
“** «wt bie lee, 


at though the 


pearet eh wae bp iden 


ta 
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inat his master was net awitc gether tiv 
saint he was ususily set down a 
The btlackmeiler chuckied 
diligentiy to work te fod ar investment 
for the valet: and, when be suceede’, 


Ha went 


made «a bargain thet, in return for bis 
services, he should be recommended ior 
the vacant piace. 

He got it, and at once commenced to pry 
into his master’s effeire, Hil by tit he 
learne! the gentieman's whole hmtory: 
gathered proote of various things net to 
bis credit; and then one evening, just prior 
to bie master's marriage toa indy Of pom 

ion, he eonfro vied him in bie o@en # udy 

mentioned the evidence be war in fas 
mon of, and demanded 448) as the price of 
hin atience, And the money wae palit on 
the condition that the man teft Fowlan. 

Sub-tantia a8 waethe arnrrini tous es 
torted, i. ic mot every victim Inat eeregee 
even thos «e@aply Secrifc = ye" cesrer 


than the making of monetary payments 





Are SB rnetinies Cw.iel fon ty the tiack 
nailer « deinandi« “ a wreet whi @ leew 
aEget iiare¢ fj =) nm p ~drtpeet epee i’, 
lies for pa wey ate ing ‘ «4 ai erat te 
in 0 . u * ita : * ¢ i vert 
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At Home and Abroad. 


The voracity of the eagle and etailar 
birds of prey ie well known, bat ‘he em 
tent* of a nest which was recenti¢y dieas# 
ered in the Alps by a Newles hunter snows 
the following remarkable variety in the 
daily menu: A bare, twenty-seven cha 
mols’ feet, four pigeons’ leet, thirty phes- 
ants foet, eleven heads of fowle, eighteen 
heacde of grouse, and the remeine of « 
numberof ratbi's, troarmeot: and aqairrete 





A true bird etory exmee from tistoe 
ville, Md Sometime agoacttizan of the 
own piked upa young mockiog tira 
which bad fallen from iia nest. The tard, 
which bad become slightly dieanied from 
the fal|, wae pine edina cagein the Aewet- 
way For three caye the parent tirde 
have been hovering about the pratises te 
waiitng, In bird fashion, the capture of « 
member of their family, and endeavoring 
to (eed the lame bird through the tare of 
the cage The other day the cage, partly 
peu, Was removed tom locest tres in the 
yard linmelintely the mother of the ta- 

sre@ratea bird, carrying « berry itn ite 
mouth, flew into the cageand wae eon 
teageprent Kitlorts will be mate to «erure, 
hrough the *ame means, the nee tard, 
# ihat the entire fanw.l ¥ tinay be united 

sake 14 @ Halional beverage of J-pan, 
an party ree vert years wae the omig 
Serie eliquor krown in thet easgire, 

ye (cetitarredd Pew Chee ct hetil iat icon f the 
trio . ‘ i tice [fh Al pwerance MH Te 
rien Very prele winery, tf ugt in tawte 
it t* spoewhat acid i ° ioe wake be 
whiie, bul luere are many vaerteties, and 
the poorer peaple in Japan Lave ty eon 
leout thewneelVves with a tLurtid wert. o 
vane Of make tn druuk at every funetion 


maniceremony of daily ife ween ail offer- 


fine t the wenle atl reile sa featist aie, 
Whether wrest of inet in wmtle a ee yet 
ake At the annua: dloner teat geur of 
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vinaw af i ‘erage #44 banded 
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ur Young Folks. 


JANE AND THE BEAUTY-WATER, 





BY T. BR. O. 





NCE upon atime ina little house be. 
() side a big wood, a little girl named 

Jane lived with her grandmother, 
That sounds rather like the beginning of « 
fairy tale. 

And Jane had no otner ¢ \ildren to play 
with, so her only companions were the 
birds and animais of the wood, who talked 
with her as if she were one of themnel ve. 
And that seems more like a fairy-tale, 

Indeed, Jane herself, thought she war 
living in « fairy-tale, and that was where 
she made ber mistake. 

Kirds and animals have a capital lan- 
guage of their own; and now and tien, 
perhays once ina hundred years, there 
happens to be a little child who grows up 
amongst them and understands it, and if 
the little child has no other play mates, this 
ia very pleasant. 

Kuton that day this a#tory begins, Jane 
was very sad. Nne had been sitting on a 
bank while her playmates bathed In the 
lovely pool, which was clear asa mirror; 
she had looked long and often at her own 
reflection inthe water, andabe felt sure 
there was not one of her ftrients who was 
ao ugly an whe was, 

Voor Jane! Her hair was «straight and 
rough, her face was palo and not very 
clean, her shoulders were narrow, her feet 
turned in; and even her clothes were dis 
appointing, for they were made like her 
grandmother's, and did not Ht very well. 
No when the bathing was over, and Jane's 
friends sat preening their pretty feathers 
and shaking their fur, she sighed deeply 


and exclaimed, “Oh, | wish, | wish | was 
beautiful t'" 
“You arerather plain,” agreed Kobin 


as he looked at her thoughtfully. 

Jane buret into tears, and Kobin felt 
sorry that he bad spoken, Then the others 
looked severely at HKobin, and they also 
felt sorry that he had spoken. At length 
young Thrush broke the silence. 

“| wish,’ he began, “that the old fairy 
my greatgrandmother knew lived in 
these parts now,”’ 

‘Why? they all asked in chorus, 

“Heeause,”’ he continued, “she was # 
wonderful fairy she could do overything; 
she could even make ugly people as beau- 
tiful as as birds, Indeed, the story goes 
that she ones turned an ugly little dwarf 
ints a obarming princess called Lovabel,’’ 

Young Thrush looked round to #ee the 
etiect of his words, Jane's sobs had ceased 
and she looked at him eagerly, while the 
others were inuch interested, and Kobin's 
wings quivered with excitement 

“How did she do that?" be asked breath 
lowly. 

‘“Sprinkled her with 
plied the Thrush, 

“Heauty water!” cried Jane, 
such a thing?’ 

“Of course there is,’ 

“Oh, | wish 
Jane; and then she began sobbing again, 

‘(Can she get some?’ asked Squirrel, 
who was sorry for anyone lems pretty than 
himnelf, 

“No; that old fairy flew 


beauty water,’’ ra- 
‘In there 


replied Thrush, 


up into the 


clouds years ago, and has never been seen | 


since.” 

“Perbapea there are others,’ suggested 
little W ron. 

“You, bat how could she know 
asked Kobin. 

“Thats easy enough,” erled Thrush; 
“they are always old and bent, and they 
live in little houses near big woods.’ 

Jane stopped sobbing and listened. 

“And they're always picking #trange 
plants and boiling them in big pota,’’ 


them 7?’ 
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more she thought the more certain she and—oddily enough, considering she isa 


qrew that Grannie was really an old fairy; 
and very joyful she became, for she deter- 


| mined that if there were beauty water in 











| quite as a criminal, 


| fate that can 


“Ont cried Jane, ‘CGrannie’s just like | 


that.’ And she clapped her bands eagerly. 
“You,"’ replied Thrush thoughtfully; 
“I've often fancied your grandmother 
must be just like the fairy that great. 
grendmother knew.”’ 
“Perbupa she is one,” remarkéd Squirrel 
solemn, 


“If ahs is,’’ declared Thrush, “Jane need | 


not ery any more, for shé can be as beauti 
ful as we are.”’ ; 

“Bat how can I get the beauty water?’ 
criet Jane. 

Hobin looked very 
hie bright, round 
whispered silly. 

Then there was silence, while everyone 


with 
it!’’ he 


mirchievous, 


eyes, ‘Take 


thought over Thruosh's story; and then 


their tolleta being finished, Jane's friends 


eaid it was time to be going, and they 
went of into the wood 
For atime Jane sat thinking; and the 


| washed, and 
I could get some,” orled | . 


the cottage she would findit. And cheered | 
by her new hope she ran home. 

‘“jrannie,” said Jane, when supper was 
over, “Il wish that you would call me 
‘Lovabel’: it’s prettier than ‘Jane.’” 

“Lovabel !” exclaimed Grann’é, looking 
over her spectacios. ‘No, my dear, ‘Jane’ 
is good enough for me.” And she tied 
her bonnet strings witha jerk which said 
plainiy, “Mo that’s settled.” 

“Now don’t be thinking of nonsense,” 
said Grannie, “but wash those dirty marks 
from your face, and get to bed by the time 
I come back from picking sticks,” 

Ho Jane went upstaira and began to un- 
dress; but she watched Girannie until she 
was outof sight, and then she crept out | 
from her little room and began her search 
for the beauty: water. 

I pstaira and downataira she crept, peer 
ing under the bed, climbing to the shel ves, 
poking Into boxes, prying into cupboards; 
but nevera dropeould she find of the 
atull which Grannie boiled in the big pot 
And at last poor Jane stood atill, with two 
big tears making two fresh atripes on her 
cheeks, for Grannie would s00n be back, 
and she would have to go on being ugly 
all her life. 

At length, as she gave one last look 
round, she spied a tiny cupboard high in 
the wall, which Grannie never allowed 
her to open, 

“That would be the very 
thought Jane; and dragging a chair to the 
wall, she climbed up and opened the door, | 
There before her stood two big jars full of 
clear liquid of a beautiful color. 

“That's it!’ cried Jane delightedly; ‘1 
know that's what Grannie was boilteg.”’ 
And drawing one jar into her arma, she 
climbed down again as quickly as possi- 
ble, and dragged the chair back to its 
place 

“Now to get upstairs safety before (iran- 
nie comes,’ she thought; and her little 
heart beat fast as she hurriedly lifted the 
jar. Butattbat moment Grannie’s foot 
stop sounded outside, Jane tried to run, 
her turned-in feet tripped her, the jar 
slipped from her shaking hands, and with 
acrash it fell to the floor smashed! in 
pleces, 

“Wicked child 1" cried Grannie; 
have you done?” 

But Jane's terror and disappointment 
were too much for her, and she bowled as 
loudly a8 she knew how, 

“Hiow dare you touch 
said (iranny sternly. 

“T th—thought it was b—beauty-water,”’ 
sobbed Jane, “and I w wanted to be | 
b— beautiful,” 

‘Beautiful!’ oried Grannie; ‘very bean 
Uful you'd beif you washed in my best | 
biue dye. Taka wy advice, and wash 
more atthe pump; you'll find that the 
best beauly-water nowadays,” 





place!" 


“what 


my dye-Jjar!" 


And really Girannie was right, although 
she was not atairy; for Jane, being very 
anxious to be beautiful, washed, and 
washed at the pump every | 
day; and in time her cheeks grew so fresh 
and rosy,anda her hair so smocth, that 
even Thrush and Robin admitted that ahe | 
was almost as pretty asa bird. 

a 


NEVER A CRIMINAL, 





Aulstriana woman, no matter wha 
regarded or treated 
She may rob, burn, 
kill--set every law at defiance, in fact, and 
break all the commandments in turn 
without a fear of ever being called upon 
to face a gallows, 

She is not even sent toan ordinary pri 
son to do penance for her sins; the hardest 
befall her, indeed, isto be 
compelled to take up her abode for a time 
in a convent. 

The convent to which Vienna sends its 
erring sisters is at Neudorf, only a few 
miles away from thecity. The convent 
itself isa fine old building which 
upon atime was a castie, and 
have been atrongly fortified. 

The religious community to which it 


In 
she may do, is never 


once 
seems to 


| now belongs received it asa present from 


ite owner, who cared more for the Church 
than for his heir. 

There is nothing in the appearance of 
the piace to show that it isa prison; the 
courtyard stands open the whole day long, 
and there is never a guard within sight 
The doorkeeper ia a preity little nun whom 
astroug woman could easily seize up in 
DOr Aris ar 

The mily 
with keen, penetrating eyes, a firm mouth, 
that isat once kindly 


irun away with. 


Superior isa handsome old 


and an 6x pression 


| Schneider.’’ 
little woman, who had stood aside with a | 


nun—hbumorous. 
She has a gentie courtesy of manner that 
is singularly attractive; she has, too, that 


| most excellent thingin a woman,a low 


sweet voice. Judging by the stately grace 
with which she wears her long cream- 
white robes, her early days were more 
probably passed atthe Hofburg than ina 
con vent 

The fact of her being a great lady, how- 
ever, does not prevent her being a clear- 
headed business woman. She has at ber 
finger-ends all the details of the working 
of the institution ander her control; and 
nota spoon ia moved there without her 
knowing the whysand wherefores of its 
moving. 

Sheis evidently heart and soul in ber 
work, and keenly interested in every- 
thing that concerns her charges. She 
knows all the circumstances of their cases, 


| and deals with each of them individually, 


bringing good influences to bear on them, 
appealing to their feelings, and trying to 
arouse in them a sense of self-respect, 

The Superior ied the way into a large, 
cheerful looking room, in which some fifty 
women were sitting working. Perhaps 
half a dozen of them were making mateh. 
boxes or buttons; and the others were do 
ing fine needlework, beautiful embroi 
dery, lace, and wool work, under the 
guidance of a Sister who looked for all the 
world a+ if she had stepped straight out of 
one of Fra Angelico’s pictures, 

Nhe passes her life going about among 
these women distributing to each in turn 
directions, encouragement, or reproot, as 
the case may be, always with a amile on 
her lips—one, though, in which there is 
more patient endurance than gladness. 

Another Sister, a wornan with a strong, 
sphinx-like face, wassitting at the further 
end of the room, on a raised platform. 


| Sheis there to maintain discipline and 


Kuard against those outbursts of temper 
which, from timeto time, disturb the 
harmony of life in this convent, 

As we entered the room al! the women 
rose and greeted us, in the most cheery 
fashion, with what sounded like a couplet 
from an oid chant. They speedily took 
up their work again, however, at a sign 
from the Superior, 

These women were all so kindly in their 
ways, #0 peaceful and good-hamored, they 
differ so completely from our precon 
colved ideas of criminals, thal we were 
poszied to imagine what could have 
brought them into prison, 

We had never a doubt but that their of- 
fences were of the most trivial nature, and 
we said so. The Superior gave us one of 


| her odd, bumorous smiles, 


“Did you notice that Woman in the cor- 
sidor?’” she asked, “She is Marie 
That insignificant looking 


gentle deceptive smile to allow us to pass, 
Marie Schneider! Why, in any other 
place one would have set her down at once 
asthe hard-working witeof a straggling 
curate, #0 thoroughly respectable did she 
look. 

And she ia Marie Schneider, a Enropean 
célebrity, with more murders on her con- 
acience than «he bas fingerson her bands! 
“And you let ber stay here ?’’ 

“We have nowhere else to put her,” the 
Inspector, who bad joined ua, 
‘and we don’t hang women in Austria.’”’ 

Nor is she, as wesoon found, the only 
notoriety in the piace. One of the prin- 
oners is a delicatée-looking girl witb large 
brown 6yes and golden hair 
beauty almost peculiarto Austrians, She 
bas « low, cooing voice, and a singularly 
sweet, innocent 6x pression, 

“What oo 6arth can that girl bave done 
to be sent here?’’ | whispered. 

“Done,”’ the Inspector replied grimly; 
‘set a house on fire in the hope of nilling 
atnan with his wife and five children,” 

The girl must have had extraordinarily 
sharp ears; for, although we were Standing 
at some distance away, she heard what he 
said, and she gave bim a glance such as J 
hope never to see again in my life, 

It was absolutely diabolic: had there 
been a knife within reach, the man would 
have died on the spot. Yet only amo 
ment before she had been looking up into 
my face with « smile an angel might have 
en vied. 


—_— 
— 


MANY children, as they grew older, are 
obliged to learn the rules of politeness as 
they would a lesson. The consequence is, 
when they appear in society they are 
awkward and blundering. On the other 
hand, children have been accustomed 
to politeness at bome are at their ease in 
ihe m polished cireies, and are saved 
that confusion and bitter seif condemnusa- 
tion which are sure to foliow any breach 








who 


sal 


of the rules of etiquette 


replied; | 


a type of | 


J man was a juryman at the tr! 


eee 
nce 


THE WORLD'S HAPPEN Ives, 





The width of the S © 
feet. ata anal is As 


The world’s railroads reach WT Sas, 


tolles, 


There are manufactured in the 
States 6,000 000 kegs of nails in a year. 


The new British arm magazi 
will throw a bullet tose aoe perp. 
yards. 


A clerk at the Fort Hall Indiss 
Agency has & mustache that Teasures 
feet from tip to tip. " =e 


Postage stamps to the Dumber of 
4,000 2), 000 are annually used by the People tn 
the United States. 


Between 35,00 and 50.000 divorces 
have been declared trreguiar and Sega! tn 
Kansas by the courts. 


French law requires that a body shal] 
be burted within forty-eight hours after death 
unless it Is embalmed. J 


It is estimated that from 6,000 000 to 
70,000,000 of cod fish are annually captured 
round about Newfoundland. 


Great Britain has on her Medical Re- 
gister 35,19) names, Nearly 16.000 have been 
wided during the past ten yeara. 


Under a recently passed ordinances 
children under 15 years of age must be off the 
streets Of Columbus, Ohio, by 9 o'clock at 
night. 


Burglars on Tuesday night stole $300 
worth of jewelry and a ferocious bull dag 
from a Chicago residence. Anise seed of] was 
need to tempt the dog. 


Joseph Johnson, of 142 Goerck street, 
New York, has served thirty-one persons from 
drowning. The last case was that of a de 
mented woman who attempted suicide. 


The yield of wheat in France, owing 
to the careful cultivation of the soll, and the 
large quantities of guano and other fertilizers 
employed, I4 seventeen bushels per acre, 


The secret marks on Bank of Eng- 
land notes, by which forgeries are #0 rapidly 
detected, are constantly being changed. The 
microscope will reveal many such pecullart 
tiles to an Observant eye. 


Mohammedan depositors in the Post- 
otfice savings banks are enriching the British- 
Government, as their religion forbids them to 
receive interest. They ineist on taking out 
no more than they have put tn. 


Visitors to Colorado Springs make the 
ascent of Pike's Peak almost dally, as trans 
portation is easy by cog road. On the top the 
luxury of snowballing in July may be tn- 
dulged in, as the snow is yet plentiful. 


A Natick, K. L, man who served 
through the war of the Bebellion with great 
credit and bravery and retarned unseathed 
lost four fingers of his left band last Fourth 
by the exploston of a cannon cracker. 


United 


For forty years Lawrence and James 
Dalton have been separated and each thought 
the other dead. Kecently one heard by aecet- 
dent that the other was «till in the land of the 
| living, and «a few days ago the two met in New 
York. 

The latest inveution to facilitate field 
is the typewriter bicycle. This 








operations 
| constets of aty pewriter mounted on 4 service 
| able wheel, which can follow the movements 
| of an army throagh an ordinary stretch of 
country. 


| Qn the first Sunday that all the Lon- 
| don museums were thrown open they were 
| visited by 1065 persons. Of these 24857 went 
} National Gallery, 3175 to the South 
| 
| 
| 
| 


to the 
Museum and 1644 to the British 


Kensington 
Museu, 


An improved snake story comes from 
Two tame pythons were kept © 
swallowed the other, The 
uneomfortable in the 
« way out at 


Culeutta. 
wether, when one 
| inside snake, feellng 
| other's miidet, proceeded te ent it 
| the other end 
| (aly one of the thirteen trees planted 
on Washington Heights by Alexander Hamil 
ton more than « century ag0 to commemorate 
| the thirteen original States of the Union fe in 
| a flourishing condition. Ail of the others are 
either dead and dying. : 
About a year ago a Wichita, Kao., 
| 
| 


ai of a man 


aceused of counterfetting. The 1m plemente 
of the countertetter were ta evidens a ~ 
juror examined them closely. After ag 
was over he went home and made some coun 


terfetting tools himeeit. He ts now in pone 
It is estimated that tne drought io 


Pn 
New South Wales has caused the lost of 5 


, with 
(#0) sleep This catastrophe, ume cole of 
the consequent reduction tn - per make 


| jambs in the next breeding senso”. ; 
| a wrent difference to the supp!'«* of mustop 
and wool for this year and the next 


A deputation ot the Moscow Mer- 


chants’ Assoctation has request cpaeton mene 
pality to devise some tne thod for pm peers 
the dangers and the ineonv: peau “an 
ont of the use of rat tres ave 
private webs A iis ' 

au sts tin) ae oh 
thorities among ¢ . f 
keeper, or « rk “ ; if e be 

14 which was fung int& ist F 
was inadvertently yawning 
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. the vintage has begun. 


‘MID THE ROSES. 


sy Ww. Ww. Lore. 





Mid the bloom of roees, 
Koses white and red, 

oes my bonny darling, 
Perfume round her spread. 


swift 1 follow after, 
fratling up love's clue; 

Hide and seek with Capid, 
Love doth her persue. 


FROM VINE 10 BOTTLE. 


The industrial part of a Medoc cha- 
teau divides iteeif into three main divi- 
sions: the press room, the cellar proper, 
and the caves containing the bottled 
wines. Each is interesting, but the first 
is undoubtedly the most attractive when 





A busy scene then goes on here. 
Men, women, and children are hard at 
work in the vineyards picking the 
grapes, the women and children receiv- 
ing half the pay of adults, which may 
be pul at thirty cents a day and their 
jood. 

Where a classified wine is to be made, 
the utmost care must be taken that no 
unripe, burst, or rotten grapes are har- 
vested. A supervisor is present ww see 
to this precaution. Here and there 
about the vineyard are men with 
wooden panniers on their backs. These, 
when filled, are emptied into the re- 
ceiving vate on cars, drawn in many 
cases by builocks. And when the latter 
have their load complete not a moment 
is Jost in conveying the luscious burden 
to the chateau, where men are in readi- 
ness immediately to urge the grapes 
into the first stage of vinification. 

The contents of the vate are turned 
into vessels provided with either an 
upper grill or @ trough, so contrived 
that as the grapes are separated from 
the stalks they fall into a lower re- 
ceptacle. 

The grill system is the more in vogue. 
Upon it men disengage the yvrapes, 
either with their bands or with little 
wooden rakes. Needless to ray, they 
work with as much delicacy and quick- 
hers as possible. 

Very few are the chateaus at present 
in which machinery is used instead of 
men. The Chatean-Segouzac, in the 
Blaye district, is, however, a notable 
exceplion to the general rule. Here 
the yrapes are disengaged mechanically 
and atlerward crushed by india-rubber 
cylinders with marveilous nicety, so 
that nota pip is bruised. The “‘must”’ 
istubsequently conveyed into the vate 
turough piping. It seems safe to proph- 
tsy that steam: power will in time be 
adupled in all the larger chateaus 
of the Medoc, as well asiu the Cha- 
leau Sevonzac. 

The crushing tubs are roomy little 
shallow apartments in wood. Hither 
the grapes are brought when stripped, 
and live Or six men at once get among 
them, barefooted. As exercise, this 
treading of grapes may be good for the 
“2 Muscles, but it must become mor- 
tally Wearisome. 

Moreover, the fumes of the juice 
about the ankles may be supposed quite 
polent enough to affect a weak head. 
However, this old mode of pressing is 
xeoeral in the Medoc, and is at least 
picturesque. The juice meanwhile is 
¢rawn off through a tap and trans- 
ported across to the enormous vats in 
the same room. These, when filled, are 
Ught-closed for the important process of 
fermentation. 

Au uncertain period bas to elapse ere 
this is tbrough—perhaps a week, per- 
haps a month. Then comes the trans- 
fer of the wine to the fine new barrels 
0 the yreat cellar. The barrels are not 
Ulied in rotation from first one vat and 
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But po sooner is the spring at hand 
than the rackings begin. This means 
that the wine has to be transferred tw 
fresh barrels, to separate it from its de- 
posits, Thrice in the first year is it 
racked, always in fine, dry, bright 
weather, and great care is necessary 
that the wine should lose nothing of its 
aroma in its change of residence by 
reckless exposure to the air. 

If the wine is very full-bodied, and is 
to be bottled as soon as possible, at the 
end of its first year it is subject to a 
“whipping’”’ or “fining,” to clear it. 
For this either elatine or the whites of 
eggs are used. Of the latter, six to 
eight suffice. They are beaten up, 
dropped into the wine, and the whole is 
then violently stirred with a cleft stick 
or rod furnished at the end with eight 
or ten tufts of hair. Gelatine is more 
applied to white wines, and is made w 
assimilate by the same methods. 

For the second year the same series 
of rackings help on the purity of the 
wine, and at the end of this year also a 
whipping must be administered, except 
in the case of very light wines with 
the desired limpidity. 

A fortnight or three weeks afler the 
whipping the bottling may bezin, unless 
the wines are of a high class, exacting 
more time to mature. Once bottled, 
the wine may rest in peace, and acquire 
the many virtues that in the Medoc at- 


tend upon a career of entire passivity. 
—__ - a —--t—te 


RoyaL EarRLy Risens.—With the 
exception of (lueen Victoria and the 
Prince of Wales nearly ail the royalties 
of Europe have a very praiseworthy, 
but, at the same time, exceedingly in- 
convenient habit of getting up carly in 
the day. 

The Emperor William is generally 
about by 5 in the morning; the (Queen 
Regent of Spain is dressed for the day 
at 7, although no one else is awake in 
Madrid before 11 o’clock or noon, King 
Humbert’s hour of rising i# 6, as is that 
of King Oscar and King Charles of 
Roumania, while the late Emperor Dom 
Pedro of Brazil, when in Europe, was 
wout to get up at 3 and call ajo his 
friends and acquaintances at the extra- 
ordipary buur of 4 aud > in the mourn- 
ing. 

Queen Victoria never rises beture ~. 
The Empress Elizabeth of Ausina is 





te why « bot] makes him hot. 


of Ktchmond, Ind., makesa living by “tak- 


_ Femininities. — 


That 





Man is eighty per cent. water. 


It is generally “all up’? with a man 
when he begins to go down hill. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Taylor, 55 years old, 


ing in washing.” 


A little dry coro starch or pulverized 
sapstone puton the handsin warm weather 
will prevent any perspiration tnjuring kid 
gioves. 


Mr. Wigwag: Do you think women 
will vote in heaven? Mrs. Wig wag: Certainly; 
and the men will be outnumbered a hundred 
to one. 


“And so you have discharged your 
cook? Why, 1 supposed that you thought she 
was « Jewel” “So Il did. But my busband 
aot te thinking the same thing.” 

A sad coincidence is noted in the re- 


cent deaths of two Maine touchers, 
lett of whom became despondent over the 


sec hienel 


death of thetr wothers and committed sui 
ctde. 
Wallace: Do you believe in signs ? 


Ferry When you see a woman driv 
ing south aud looking east itis a pretty sure 


sigh that she means to turn to the west at the 


™ tae 


Orst corne: 


Koife-piaiting bas come around again. 
Narrow rufilies of this sort appear on skirts, 
up aed down the edges of the box plaite on 
the waiste, the batiste Liouse 
baegue made of a double trill of kulfe 


bas « 
plait- 


fog 


Av item is going the round of the 
Michigan State press to the effect that a 
young lady had a needle enter her waist 
albouta year age and it recently worked tts 
way out of the arm of a young nan in an 
otber city. 


“When | grow up,’’ said littie Jack 
te hie father, “I'm gotng to be just like you, 
pops.” 

“Coad boy to say so,"’ sald lls father. 

“Well, 1 mean it, Jack. “Wiat «a 
joily time you deo bave with mamma always 
about to walten you!” 


*“What’s the matter there, Alice? 
bon t your shoes ftt’ “No, papa; they don't 
Ait we atall,” replied the littl: one; and then 
she cnumerated all the Inults of the shees In 
set terms, reached the climax thus 
“Wiuy, they don't oven squeak when | go out 
iota waik! 


The rathiess hand of 
te overthrow 


satel 


and 


the iconoclast 
Lorton's thine bom. 
menting brenkiast. Several 
had the temerity to cam 
flied “fstitralia 
Sunday 


thireatets 
ored sunday 
heeuse wives lave 
pisio tow paper that they sud 
teak! Wills 


beavy and unattractive 


Overheard at a popular summer 
Nell: Are there any tuen here? 
Nit a han 

Well, how du you dut 
Ieelle: (9h, we Just pet bewetiion 


lemtis Of toring 


It- 
ourt 
Be lie 


Neil 


stat) mit 





the despair of the management of the 
bathing establishment at Aix-les- laine. 
On her account they are obliged w keep 
a double set of attendants. she 
on taking ber bath at the 
beur of 3.30 in the morning. In thi- 
Custom of yelling Up @t slrauye heures 
she is in sympathy with her busteand, 
for Francis Joseph is in bed every pight 
at 9 o’clock aud up by 4 at the very 
latest, having accomplished a coneider- 
able portion of the bu-iness of the 
before the majority of his subject« open 
their eyes. 


day 


Brains. of Bold, 


ans . - 
** buat *i wiil. 


Say not “if, 

He who secks fame wadex decp in the 
mire. 

Reach for fame, and you grasp a 
bubble. 


Don’t disturb others by moursiny over 
your own tnistakes 


+ ¢ % 


With many people itis as dit 
live within their income as wittent 18 


Unsought fame is @ testimony of 





then another, but an equal quantity is 


- nw each from the first vat, then 
‘fom the second, and so on, thereby as- 
. 2 ufilormity of quality in the 
" s Obe, tli cCéii@rer base ior a 

y to ne nat hie domain keeps 
Proper Yy Gry aod is subjected 


Vidlent alterations of temperature. 


legitimate work. In ft tire ier ¥anit 

The virtue which parieye is sure wo 
surrender; woral strength gives « gative «ft 
once 

Fiattery bas becu delined to Le a faice 
coin, which deriv {t- ¢ ‘ 
vanity 

It is not w be ye vecned by the feei- 
| ings, for they « i flow iike t - 
the sea 

Great things are a 
a“ 
| of it 


i 
; 


it open all night, and to prowide it with | 
imeiste | 
unearthly | 


} tfaucii 


Ne There + nething tascuilne aleout that 


Belie Dut we only stug hyimne 


New York 

fremt 
rtf truat 
its ald a dinner ts very 


A beuse recently built in 


revolving steletecmard, with loulele 


ae «4 


it ts butit between the dintng room 
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Fas culinities. 


“Say, Tugby, don’t you hate these 
hot, motst dayst” “No—just suit mo—don't 
have to lick powtage stamps.” 


A soulful Kaneas woman has recently 
secured a divorce from ber husband on the 
«round that he ts too practical. 


A Jersey City hackman was hauled 
before a Justice the other day and fined ® for 
indulging tn two swear words in public. 


The man who feels that it is neces- 
sary to support his word by an oath confesses 
that his character for veracity ts not above 
sus picton. 


Two young men, John LaFrance and 
Norman DeBauax, have made the trip between 
New York and fan Franctsoo on thetr bicycles 
in thirty «ven Gays. 


I’rince Maximillian of Saxony, son of 
King Albert's brother and beir, becare a 
pricet some time age, and will celebrate mass 
fom the Oiret thine in Dresden. 


An umbrella covered with a trans- 
parent matertal bas been invented tn Eng 
land. The holder te enabled to see where he 
ts coing when he beolds 1t before his face. 


**Mothers are funny,”’ said little Willie. 
“Why do you say that, Willie’ “"Cause they 
are. When thelr sone ts cryin’, they spank 
em, jest as U that wouldn't make em cry 
more.” 

“Tam very much afraid t! at Jimmy 
is in mlechbte!,” «id Mra Suagues to her hus« 
band. “I ean'’t bear him,” replied Mr Sungys 
“That« why I think be must be doting some 
thing he wught mot to.’ 


A New York florist recently was 
stung tn the tomgue by a smallinsect. The 
injury was s© serious that a surgeon was 
compelled to cut the man's tengue out tn 
order to mve his iffe. 


Nell: Mra. Groodthing has a strony 
will, hasn't Kelle, Yes, indeed. Why 
the other day bad an appointment to 
meet ber bustand, and passed two bargalu 
counters Sithout even stepping 


James Dean, l’resident of the Bay 
Kidge, SN. ¥., Free Library, owns fully S10 
weapons of all Kinds. He te an onthustastt 
collector tn this line, and tis collection ts said 
to be among the richest of the kind tn the 
world. 

A well-known medica! authority says 
in a recent work that clu eee should be eaten 
atleast «moce aday. “Itin the most valuable 
afbimal fan obtatnua bie,” “from two 
te three times as nutritious as the same 


siet 


she 


he says, 


money value of ordinary teat.’ 


The latest importations from London 
tn the way of golf drowse for tnen are tn solic 
with striking Ormamentationa cn the 


part hat ture «ver 


caplet, 
Pancy weaves ae well 
as fancy cols are employed to take com 
spleaeus this paartof a mans cyeltug or yell 
tepble tte 


Andrew Cameroun, diver, at work ou 


lowth Veete, Gtwed te « depth of a” Yoout re 
cwmtly Titite, 10 te etd, ts the yrentest depth 
ever reached by submarine diving Up te 


dive was that 


V altenconet re 


at Brussei«, 
chewed the 


tht« the record 


aterm « iver teased 


feopetis cof 164d ferent 





ers pantry, and ly 


‘ a preelite da fone ageistant on Cle pantry 


side atranyes the Gishes and other 


for the comlog coutse willie the waltress in 


the dintny 
Wilstack: You want Ww 
daughter, do yout 
lauerly. Yes, sit 
VW ilietack You meotloce tle 


teeen her and her 


remot tn serving the present one. 


marry my 


fesetutbiance te 


tmoihet 


Lonerly: Yes, sft 

Wil-tack: Ali right, the Take ber, and I 
wope you ll be happy 

(gaeen Amelie of Portugal, the love- 
‘at owned heat Lurope, and eidest 

agile oft the sate Come le Paria, as 
turned tne application of the A Inys to @ 
novel and praiseworthy purpone lier Maj 
@ety lime Lreen tabling eclagiaplia of the trunks 
of th fous court judies, extiliting therm 
te the subjects of the ea perituent+, witht the | 
purpose of demonstinting the evile of tigut 
lactuzg 

New eleeves show the contour of the 
arm nearly to the suoulder, where sme 


ry the addition of rullies and 
bees, and ocoastonaliy a pretty 
stu? The part of the 
left pial 
of compilcated ways 
comsideration for the thin armed woman 


wihilth le Ziven 
lraping of 
sieeve it tet alwaye 
stiles 
erat of 


win 


utarranyed in a varicus 


Verbaper this ts 


a- fe veiled? in larye sleeves so iong 


A Varies correspondent **Count- 


- de Castel tae, 


sayr 


nee (sould, is evidently «de 


stined ts be one of the Bimpresses of Partetar 
fastitern Asat the Qulrinal, «oln Repu ican 
Pranuce, are tte traneatiantic Lemutles car 
Z them In «a few yemrs the 
sug ‘ i imires wi! weartug 
a ene@te of the Freuch annuatre 
mone Of tue hetresses, while they 
G 2 © 
~ 


} 
needfuis | 


The Kev. William Mease, of De Kaib 
county, lad as durtug tite long life married 
i upwart «of per certpeles biecemtly ms tile a 


press f wiets wa)! thee we cerupios ethll living, te 

the number of mare than bas decided to lod 

am retarteets tre Ot teecoeetli, with Oli pastor a- an 
i Lemoore} and central Ogure 


was shaviny 
cut tile Cliremt 
lrmelverrtentiy 
That was trl 


While a New York man 


tilesamerif com ‘ Lay tener talteg lie 


~ligtitiy, 1 erage i in wife 


Roce & “x aainst t« elleow 


enough, at the elttieo te tegnun lotalk, wit! 
t * tt & ti i Bas arrested cn 
ue f atte prtis te commalt sulcice 
The prisoners in the Marysville, Ky., 
jall ave fesrtsew] mw * tetmwd Corder mmeclety 
T te of the san ations are bee pore vent 
teviate romenees, «pitting on the Noor, the une 
of 4 guage t Oleutoers are pun 
t« y & eek corurt, formed by the seaqlety 
}; A tercer te ju lee anobber murderer te 
shertfl and « third wuvurderer tle executioner 
The results of the recent Nationa! 
(a ost * ve fallen with henuvy forces 
ip t« r foew tnfante near hogitet, 
Ind mer tetTey i has mated? bin latest 
sid A sham Lineoin Ut lysaes Wiliturn 
MI “y and Je vaugtiin callin bile lets 
T feetaemn eWerem Andrew backwon Sates 
yy! roe Wililanm Jenulngs Uiryas Both cbt 
tre --t ative 
A goed ciectiop story comes trom 
France lu @ littio Aipuine canton iednke 
wae arttdremets ge the ree antl fede preendenmt 
ier terra @ lie * Bae asker] whetiie tie dis 
tr we way e ost 1 tn ‘ 
rier] be ‘ f loeputios a 8 
aw?” re . it Lihat 
. wit cuyaging 
7 tnt 
There is a man in Ohi 


named Jen 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


SM. itt werste Ulite «eam ar@ am Vario! in 
style and trimming «ae many other articies 
Of dress, aud quile as near perfection, per 
haps, Be iM be peewee for them tb reset 


The pPreittest of aii are the silk ones, wade 


Stectiy iike the peroates, and worn with « 
black eatin s@cK colinr. ha broidered 
Mmusiin shirts with white linen collar acd 
eutfs, are very dainty, and thoes of Done 


eoru beatiste, tein! with marrow V aler 


clen ne as ® el. as preity The one novelty 


in @othon Walel= bs seen in tiie sleeves, 


where the at ipo mun around it sien l fuay 
and down, ane Madras withebin « paitern= 
All » 


kindsare foundin ine shops, but ihe Gallo 


m sise eet for ehirlings wwte ane 


thade Shirl Weel tae an aristocratic ain « 


Ht about tt, whieh Is never a thicend bey 
, i 


theme remy oo ade The shirt neecwtie fast 


ered in a bow uncer Lhe chin as 


pimmtent (6 loag tie ‘ 
lerl @f ee on 
At itt @@ee aimcouni © & Teens ee - a 
petvead core teeelte hin “ae ") 
flateerale are ' -- “ii , {4 “é 
wiih tterey ine tint tre tn 4 
with Giack = “ulin « ack b i i 
eather an joan e* 
part in the varie f att . I 
teeeoeh abe i bomte @anytee te ee ‘ ‘ 
and gold eacl meet Wilh lewe'lsa 
i) l@alher at ah acoepla a ‘ 4 
prementis tlhe 
tectest lee m plas “ « lem ‘ tu“ D tie 
Wihie beitol bimckK e#a'in 1 teu are 
fitted mancl teetrent, me 
with (we fomelteo= « 
bultons in the cenlire, is a ther Var ‘ 
belt very much wotw 
Willow Prema teen iieeed Fhteteta te Tle gee 
ine sbade «! 


tithe it war? thie 


tie-=, armed tt is treme! en ~ t tor ha 
tritatming Lilwmoa ? ' . al t 
Vatiely, «© ‘ = ms alle Dre-cte e it re 


m@rartiies the «lrens fe Ve llely 


tite sees 


tritth 


maint ? "4 et le 
Lhe Seema hu t ever wl either Shia 
atten a way “ i hig late 
traatlons i tee ‘ . 
enaine « tite .* 

A Loam t pee Uleere sul in @ loin snote 
itesire t 
fasciualltie2 ~ iow 
licaie * les Tee ate -* rn 
yet i ta « s ‘ re > ' 
iiss a | isa \ “ att n 
again “ jubaty ft wet by 
tone of luc an . Live eves 


~trir gest and ‘ ‘ ’ oT 


a rene ‘ ’ ‘ 
tween tie ‘ ‘ ‘ oe t 
there * a ‘ si ile . 
pimile ai, 
tithe Lease’ l tiie mineay a) ~” 
each bas iba as ae | . ‘ e® cenie bie 
Bilabes Lili ® ja . eo ai 
ms ypua@re ov. al {is 
Phe jaleei pove 
ruffle «a ‘ - 
Ahteqan « ches aiimie «i « Mi tit 
white V alien iene — wo wilite e 
pela. parp pies aie : tothe ruff 
fromt, ama laps “ © sal 
Sianud up bere ana lier ew 
ruuUlnl, 
Jeweiry 


Sa e.ti ana 


PHE SATURDAY 


avd towertion and bilght ribbon, suggests 
sulmimer fetes and gayetios, pleasant cals 
and charming drives on warm cays, for it 


is Appropriate lor all ekoeyt rare sastous 
(oi Cermieony 

Side comie are pot cule -ty ie They 
ar6 f£Ol me Collsplcuously work as bey 
usped to te 

Among the many attractive formes lo 
which the lea gown ix displayed this new 


ost Kuapire style is exper ally pleasing aod 


will make upmost attr veiy iO & CUO. 


bination 


line Time tee imine oF Bernhardt sleeve 
has thany acduiireres 
Navy Giue foulards, wilh irregular whi 
fivures suggestive Japanese ail, are 
julte (he © afe8, abd Deed Gul the sitapiest 
trealinent Pie =Kirts are pialt Round, 
full testioes, wit hile sath sas ' ! 
Wile ¢€ biigehs Kive thee fertLola reelet 
Ww lie aut if tial Wate! mi eee) 
rene ‘ left, wit 4 Siteal ‘ ! 
' ‘ i ' > ritetna a he 
aiid ‘ ales ; me f ver 
“ ‘ ! ‘ e ' “ 
‘ ~ 
i’ i ‘ “A i - 
‘ ‘ . a x ™ 
‘ jo ‘ 4 os ¥ 
\ . i! 
! ‘ ‘ at at 
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' x ' . ‘ a *» Ric t t “ 
‘iw “ ' = «1 t “a ‘ 4 
0 bien ve any ee bs at 
bakes Kital va y 
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s e < tt 
‘ ’ 7 e ae ‘ 
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et ‘ “ f w 
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‘ . t 
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hore fits x . t \ ‘ 
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Er tederertiss pedicel Care leemercerar ines it Thow " 
iit ? eawey wit! t there is ‘ 
a'hiu i i x i TY ? 
tak 
Stiort sk 4 are ee y i . » 
t s oe er | t ‘ ! 
bie timer ft t i + 
‘ " ‘ a ver ito dir 
‘ ‘ tee a i ' tee . NO 4 
« e¢ jis the lace t shiY t 
i serait “aN oA t . x 
bere ¢ ’ Ww ule rie -w . ‘ is 
ley at ‘ \“\ i t 
. SH SRCTore st mtd 
4 an t ? ‘ ale a . 
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‘ 4* “ er - ‘ gor a 
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“ ait Is @ very ran it mt * 
“wta wit Atrcis Sy ‘ t ‘ t Lilie 
‘ i he =m We “il i spite : - 
adiotably isd medic ai \ 5 
x sive og ios are the + 2 . 
diye SLOAPtUSI VE Is eACee wil 
. sa x ‘et of. A a 
White thew t ~ wl Lhe , 
‘ Tivtweols . ely « 
' " . : timtiy 
ay t | P 
; ‘ as i 
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Knickerbockers are woe confortable 


than pritiooats, so some Womwen COntend, 


but under # tennis shirt petiiooate sac auld 





be word, and they should Oe as dainty 
aud pretty as possibile, Ko iled with e@m- 
troifery and lece, (bey Will Keep oul the 
heavy dress skint, and pre it elite beg 
In an ugly aod welyphty manner that inter- 


feres with the ore per freed. tab teeewesaryv lo 


runbiog. 


Odds and huds. 


oN A VARIATY OF SURI BOTS. 


Sewer pas is Counleracled Oy « hbanalui 


of salt piwced th lollet POvdti basites, 


Water for iaying dust is mcre effective 


when Mall is added Sea Waller is goner- 


aily used in Reogiish coast Lowus for this 


prue pose 





Ratlan, baaitoo mand bask work furni- 
ture miky be thorcuaghly cteasted by scrui 
biog with Drush and sall water 

Japanese and plain stiaw mating shoulda 
be Washed Wilh @ail ald water a ruburt 
tay This Keeps Lhe@ur soll atal prevents 
brittle cracking where trath . ‘a 

belroowu tloors wiaw te .o) hel Mtl 
verv tres us ai er il wipe siy 

vi re i  * “wan ‘ 
i i ‘ .* « 3 } ! t 
‘ 
i ' 

tial Warhbas . i i e ‘ Atis 
ss lenat At be j t mtie by ‘ 
ting ¥ ladry snit ¢ ofr wa a 

Peivmec K sspetriss cam alts a i ‘ vil > 

i cups a remioverd ft 4 ny ‘ 
“4 i thie Water « antes pias | Lies 
Aal ware 
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thok& ah ae | aKe a Orig ae 
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) th rel Veul » SLe =ive 
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i Pieein { ere mind 7 i te 
; “ vend Wiped witt iean cloths 
“ h f sal wa ' 

t re alet ‘ t 

‘ ‘ i ‘s tle etal LE 
ie Wate i ¥ t re \ “4 4 i 

very eur ts [ walter a Lowen 
taeoted i t,t GATING Lis ih w ‘ t al 

Su tsaolvod inom ‘ or vHonia 

i Periove wrow-e " 

Soak sitk ba Ke eis 4 i i 

ster f ter tt ites wast t huis 
wre “ft ' t) Dthetaicht a ‘ 

Ve enavea ma i! wii phe 
with ws ! wi ala aread t? it 
iry Hewat il “ “ ” tut 2 
tr hand af on ‘ 

! wi i 
yret ‘ eT ay " wiv tress 
jomi sligoe ahent i . x They 
i t ate mwneaofs 7 | 
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brieties and 
brash yellow. 


will turn an 


IVOTY backed 
(rreasé sialos on cloth may often 

moved Wilh naguesia. The Sleilned 
is Orst dampened; then 


08 re 


Place 
the hag D6stg ie 
moistened and vigorously ribbed On the 


stan. itmust be allowed to ary thor. 
oughly. Then the powder can be oni 
shaken off, ’ 

Save ail the stale bread, grate it, and 
Keepin giess jar with lid. This makes an 
excellent covering for fried Veal, fried 
liver, croquettes and oysters, 

W ben trying out fat cut a potato in the 
thlonest slives possibile aud drop in Whiiat 
hot. This prevents a SmuUtly look and 
imakes (Loe tat clean and sweet, 

Kat all the green things you can yet 
now. They are an excellent tonic for « 
Cisocdercd liver. 

Mush made witb milk is not ouly neber 
shad more délicions thay that made With 
water, bulwhen itis fried it 
more lnviling golden brown, 


Ba mic 


A jew drops of tincture of ber Bin in a 
bowl ol water is an adipirable tonic for the 
ta The Ger Zolu Whitens the skin and 


p revenuis wrinktiluy 


Yeliow Stains iefi on white cioth by see 


He tiachinvne oll cau be removed by rubb. 
Nea Coe spots with a clo h wet with awmo 


ula before washing with soap 


ifan iron hoider is atteohed with a long 
string to tbe band of thé apron while you 
are cooking, it will save wany burned 
howers and seorched dish towels, 

Don't close the city house for the sam- 
ithout e» pecial care of the cellar, is 
‘be madviee of # sanitary expert. Leave 
ipper roows in disorder or uncleaned, 
but Inspect carefully the cellar, and ali 
Jara, unventiiated places. Such spots in- 
vile humidity and dampness, and are the 
best of oreeding piaces for disease weruis 
that will be brought to the upper atria 
the autumn re csupancy. In a receat 
paper ou the origin of diphtheria germs, 
Dor, Sleruberg ssserts (hat cellars and ai! 
unvenutlilated 


thier 


places no less than sewers 
lodgi g ground for them, Hot soap 
and water and whitewash sre cheap, avd 


are a 


their Lree use in the hole under the bouse 
way preveutl a serious sickugss In the au- 
tUlbala. 


A conveniences dcdesigued tor county 


houses, where no ce is to bs tad, is a 


arge oovered pail lived with charcoal, In 
peli, tf keptin a cool place, water is 
Sai ? ‘) 


remato as fresh and cool as if just 


lewe from the well 

A good way to prepare sliort stories for 
the use of luvalids is to cul them from 
mi gemines for witch you have no turtber 
mount them On strips of stout 


cere cloth, wil) & goud pase 


so, alia 


imusiiaor ei 


. 


suciage Cutthe muslin wide enough 
roone oF two colugins, Toe story can 
ren te rolled and unrotied without (he 


lalgne cf lifting a heavy book. Tie wih 


vor band or band of ribbon, ane priat 


= rubl 

® bane of the story on the outside of the 
wiis 

« Putts,—Pare and core one pound 

of apples. Cut them into thin slices, pute 


the bottom of the baking-disb, 


sprinkle overlwo tablespoontals of sugar, 


raver rN 


s.olher layer of appies, grate the yerow 


r dof w= leaion, another sprciok eof suget 
until the cist is Dives 


contnue 
@ yolks of two eggs Wits 


wonftuls of sugar until iigut Put one 


a aan 
two iawe 


al e 
fmiik ia a double truite aus 


yolks and sugar, stir until it (hienem®, 
" {it aside to cool. Bake thie appre . 
ev are fender and scft, Whee they 


teover over tne cold custard, hea! 


wioipped cresim over the top and serve. 


Soit Guuger Bread.—Heat siighily ee 
pret tf treacie, add to it one toms poor 
mnie, dissolved jn two tablespoentu 
beliing water. Pour this, wile & 
Ver ope balf-prot of Ubick sour Crean 
sir ip sufficient Hour, avout three cuplsy 


‘ ' anh, 
make a Soft batter, beat unl ee 
f gloger. Li ¢ 
buttered pape! 
moderale 


aid two tables poontuis ¢ 


spare Daking pans Wilh 
pulio the batter: and bake lp 4 


b sdboutl Luirty-Ove minutes. 


\ Deligotfu!l Disb.— Beat two exxs ©! 
ebt Add ene cuptui of milk, (¥ tater 
>4 wufuls cof melted butter, baif a tes 
» ouful ot salt, and balf a ce} fa P 
ni ! KHeat well, Silt oue teas} 
bakliaug powder witb ont capl " i 
a d add tothe mixture “= 
at Oake ip « quick oven il jer) on , 
een minutes 
: 
7 - w er \ ’ ~ 


yver wilh cream, aud serv 


Mish, ¢ 


( ) 
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tiger 


I went on scouring my double banded 
sword. Kose came quietly toward we. 

“What is the matter with uy father?” 
sbe asked; “he seems to be angry witb 


—_—— you,” 


His Helmet. 


| iooked at her—her eyes were so black, 
ber lock so kind, her mouth so rosy, and 
ber teeth so white that [told her ail—my 
love, my suit to her father, and bis rough 


yeh uncle, | love my cousin!’ 
ae “(et out!’ 
) “ive ber to me.”’ 
«Don’t bother me!" 


“it will be my death!’ refusal. 

“Nonsense! You'll consele yourself 1 could pot help it—alter all, it was bis 
with some other girl.” fault! He was not there: | determined to 

“Pray—"” brave hin enger, Besides, there is pobody 


My urecle, whose back had been toward | like timid persons for displaying courage 
me, ‘whirled round, bis face red to buret- | Under certain circumstances, 
ing, and brought bis closed fist down upon My cousin said notnine: sehe ouly held 
the counter with a heavy thump. down ber eyes—while her cheeks were as 
“Newer!” be cried; “never! Do you | red a# those of cherries in May. 
bear what I say 7’ I checked myself, 
And as lLicoked at bim besveching!y | “Are you angry with me?’ t asked, 


and with joined hands, he went out. j tromblingly. “Are you angry with me, 
“A pretty husband you look like !—with. Kore?” 
eut a sop, and dreaming of going into | She helt out to me ber hand. On that, 


hous keeping! A nice mess I[ should | my heart seething with audaciiv, uy head 
makeof it by giving you wy daughter! | on fre, i erie: 
It's no use your insisting. You know, ‘“Rose—[ swear it! | will be your hus 
that when | have said ‘No,’ nothing under | band!" And asshe shook her head and 
the sun can ake me say ‘Yes!'” looked at aie sadly, | added: “Oh, 1 well 
I ceased to inake any further appes!. | |) Know that tny uncio ts self-wiiied, bat | 
knew my uncle—about as headstrong ap | Ll be more self willed still; and, since 
old teilow as could be found ina day’s | he weust be ioreed to say * Yer,’ | wiis foree 


sea'c! I contented myself with giving | bid lo say it 

vent toa deep siga, and then went on with “hurihow ? asked Rose 

the turtisbing cf a big, doubie banded Ab! vow 7? Toat was eoxactiv toe aith 
sword, rusty from point to hilt, culty. But, no uiatter; | would bud «a way 


This memorable conversation tock place, | to surmountit! 
in fact, In the shop of my maternal uncie, Al that monidat «a heavy step resouuded 
a well known dealer in antiquities and ob- | in the street Tnsituetively we amved 
jets d’art, 58 Rue des Claquettes, at the | away irom each ober; lL returned tomy 


sign of the “Maitese Cross’’—a perfect mu- | Goub’s banded sword, and Kore, to neep 


seum of curtosities, Hemseif im couniensaics, sot to dustlog, 


The watis were hung with Marseilies | with acorner «f heraprom, w title stat 
and old Rouen china, tacing aucient cui- | ueite in its fadet red veivet case. 
rasses, sabres and muskets, and picture | My uocle entered. Surprised at Moding 
frames; below these were re nged old cabj- | Us towethber, be stopped shortand looked 


pets, ¢ fers of sil sorts, and statues of Sharply at us, frou One lo tbe otier 


s‘lnis, cue armed or one-leggred for the We each of us wonton rubbing wilipeut 
most part, aod Gliapidated as lo their gild- | rising our heads, 

Ing; then, here anv there, iu pias Cases, | ‘Here, take tii,” said try unele, taod 
hermetically closed and locked, there) ing me a bulky percel from uoder tis 
were Knick kKuacks Im infinite variety aro. “A splendiag: purchase, you tl see."’ 
lacbrywatories, by Urbs, rings, precious | ‘The subject did vet interestine tu the 


stepes, fragments cof tmearble, bDarcelets, | least. 
ercsses, neck woes, medals, and miniature | | opened the parcel, and trom the en 
IVory statueites, the yoilow tints of wiiieb, veloping paper emerged wsiee!l helinet 
In the sun, look wOomenterily « Mesh ike | bat pot an ordinary beliwet, of, ne ” 
transpareney, superb, a monumental torn, with 
Mme out of wind tue shop bad belonged | gorget and potuted visor of strange fore. 
ie the Cormuberts, Tt) passed regularly | The vieor was rsised, and ftried to dis 
from father to son, amt my uncle—bis | cover what preveuted it frou, betog low 
Dr igbbors said—ecouid mo. be tiie possessor | ered. 
of w pice little fortune, Held ip esteem “Ht will met po down —the hinpes have 
by all, a Municipal Counueillor, tuspressed | got outot order,’ said uny unele: “butit's 
by the luimportanee and Ztavity Of bis | w superb piece, and, when it bas heen 
(thes, snort, fat, Bigbly cheieric and head thareughiy cleared and touched up, walt 


strong, bUL at the botlous not in Une least | loon we that stimtl be your to-morrow 's 
(degree ao UDkKind sorte! nien—such was | joo" 

my uncle Cormnubert, uivy ouly living aale ‘Very pood, uncie,”’ | miarianures ne 
Telalive, Who as soom as Ll leit school bad | daring to raise tiny eyes to bis, 

eievated me to the olpnity of chisel and Phat nivht, on reaching wry roi 1 wt 
ODiV clera and ehopuan of the **Mallese | once went io bed I vias eager be be alone 
Ure ag,’’ aod abie to think at my ase Night 


Hultmy uncle Was pot ouly a dealer ip | brings @ounsel, tds said; and [| had grent 


ailiquittes aud a Municipatr Oouncilior, peel thatihe prover’ should prove ter 


be Was Vet more, and ateeve all, the father Sut, after iving aWake for an tour wt 
of my cousin Rose, with whom t was) oul reeelving apy assistance, { fell to 
Hhalurally la love sieer. abd, till next merning, tid) mothing 
fo come back to tie point at whieh | but crewman the oftdest dreau-. 
Uigtessed. ITsaw Ro seen lhervayto churchtm « 
Woitteut Ppeaying any #siiention to the strange Dridal costtine, & lourleenth cen 
Sizgis which exursled trom my bowen turv cap, toree teet bigh, on bec tend t 
White SCOUTS tbe ribet fresise lay Ong, iocking pretvler than @vor, then + ‘ienls 
iWo-hbanded sword, Wy Uncle, inegoilying the scene chanped lo mioomiipl ! “ er 
Kiaes in band, Vas ¢livayged i tie ex- mnnutnerahie helmets and | es et asia 
rtination Of a let of usedais which be bad $ china were dancing a wild 'arandoina 
pUrCDased tbat mors ltigt. Suddenly he wiile amy unee, clad in cossplete aris 
Peised) bis bend; oo clock Was stitkiiig. noid witli » foruiidable Palberdi im tits 
‘The Counen!’ he cried. band. comducted the tFewlldertig whit 
Wea wy unele pronounced that august Phe next day—ai !thenmexteda ! of was 
Word, Mo tnpade @ modtiful: tar a flu, oe) he nearer, in vain. with erethe eet 
Yould Have seiuled i tareboace! Hut J scoured the juntiense hbelimnet berctyot try 
This 4 tue, BILOr &@ Mim ehl Ss Cons terAli ‘iu, uy wt e the pros totas eveniny * tsrent 
@ lapped bis ferer cad and added, in a it wilh euch lury as aluiost is treak Ute 
tone of Supreme reiie : fron; GO an idea Cate lo ine Phe beliuue 
“Na, thesast bug ces not (ane place before Bteet IK@® 2s; wey UNCLE sal Sioking 


t 





have lo go io the sail 


CODSIgumEnt Ol which | wes advired thi- KISe ne bis dauglier, 


WMoTbing.” . Joelotk Kose went into tie country 
isi ¥ lrouo. bis rea’, and layiog own * “ie sie Waat Clo rettra util other 
Los glass be catied gut, tine, 1G Lhe evVenlog. 
‘ Rowe, pive we my cane and hat!’ On the toresboid whe coud only tans 
Dien, turning toward ne, be adced ino sign te tee WIL ber Dan’, ty Urcts , 
a *er lOLe apy hp Oak log vory quick not felt ue alors fire bisgeitee itimtvat 
As to you~ von’t torget our conver Wea ule ying fe ik pet tha 
4000. Tf you think you can make we by hist: Ney ale He bad Hot re 
sey ‘You,’ try !—bat [ don't think jou'ii ten ou ersall f ihe yu eve 
tent 


Meanwhile, uot a word lo Rose, ie 
Sy Saint Barthelemy, my patron of lL we j i Hy bei 


eT 


SO tLOrrOW--and = | sin ode Ppetiing that | his pipe enc waleblog mc, tut Lo eeuta 


#Y Sisthon to pet the ti K faelbing; of tbo wav Of foreirpg Linn 
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vrmous orion and turned and examined And Rose and | threw ourselves into 
it on all sides, bis aru, 
“A handsome piece of armor, there is po, “Very good! very good!" he cried, wip- 


doubt about it; but it must have weighed jing bis eyes. “Be bappy, that’s all I 
pretty beavily on its wearer's shoulders,”’ | ask.”’ 


he muttered; and, urged by | koow not And, in turn, he whispered in my ear 
what demon, he clay ped it on bis bead “I should bave given her to you ail the 
and latched the gorget picce about bis) same, you big goose; but--keep the story 
neck, of the belmet between ua twot’ 

Struck almost speechless, | watched 1 give ny word that | bave never told 
what he was doing—thinking only bow | it but to Rose, my deer little wife. And, 
Ugly be looked. ‘if ever you pass siong the Kue des 

Suddenly there was a sharp sound--as | Claquettes, 55 at the place of bowor in the 
if & spring bad snapped—and-—-crack!— | old shop, [Til show you my uncie’s 


down teil the wise: and there wes toy | helmet, which we wouid never neil, 

uncle, With bis bead in an tron cage, gestic- Se 

lating snd swearing ithe ® pagan, } ARTIFICIAL Foop,—The craftot inan bas 
I could contain myself no tonger, and | feund products which do not grow trom 

burst iote a roar of laughter; for my uncle, | ve soll, and ‘clence, no lew than ©@2 per- 

Stumpty, fat, and rubicund, presented an | lence, has provided their utility, 

Inresisuibly cog ¢ appearance. |; Long ago the golden scepter of butter 
Threatenioxiv, be cam: toward we. | was wrested away by the mightier pro- 
“The hipges!—the hinges, too! be | ductof a factory, with which neither farm 


yelled, | Dor creamery could ea tn pete, 

leould not ee his face, but J feltthatit| Reports yielded a culinary aid that was 
Was red to burstiog better than lard. Seientific young men 

“When you bave done laughing, idiot! | produced jellies fairer in appearance then 
he e-ied that which came from oatural fruit, 

But the belmet swayed so oddly on his In meat production the margin of profit 
aboulders, tis Vorce came frou out moan | Darrowed with the narrowing “range.” 
such Strange tenes, that the u Ore be geastic An tres pastures disappeared with the ter- 
Ulated, the aiere ne yelled aod threatened | rtoertes to make room for the States the 
aie kine louder | lauphed price of beef scared. Justantly that food 

Al that meomentthe ce oo. ef the Hotel. | product became the target of inventive at 
de Ville, striking , was heard, | Cenas pot. 

“Pre Manpicipal Counen!’ murmuced | The Inevitable law of commerce was 
wy uncle, in astifled voes + Quick, help | obeyed. Kig profit attracted big attempt, 
me off with this teast of a machine! | ANG tonitetion meat followed tupttation 
We'll settle our Dusiness alterward !” butter into the feld—no, into the uart. 

Bat, suddenly likewise, an idea —« v ild, Fora long tine potatoes held a place 


extraordinary idea. came into my besd; | peculiarly thelr own, bul (he twain reason 
bul then, whoever t« madder than «lover? | Was that potatoes could still, three yours 
in five, be cheaply produced Kat the two 


tesiddes, | bad mo cheice of meaus, 
ONG? LT replied, uncertain years would come, and the rapid 


My uncle fell back two paces in terror rise in price provoke a altention. 
snd again the enormous belmet wobbled Ex periinent nade short work of the po- 
on his shoulders tatoo, A thing of starch and water at the 


“No, 1 repeated, firmiy, “Ill pot herp > best, le combining was simple mation, 
you ont, unless you give me the hand of | aud farmers bung up their hoes and 
my cousin, Kose!’ bought potatoes at the factory, remdy for 


From the depths of the strangely elon. | the kitchen, and ata rate whieh undercut 





vated Vision Came, sot an angry exelana. | their Cheapest effort 
Hon but a vertteme roar, | nad dene} Corl Wee mere complex, bat it sur- 
nt’ f bad burned uy ships rendered, Atterail, whal ieit but «a com- 
If you do not consent todo what bask | bination Of chemlesl properties which 
of you,” Ladded, “not only will Lnot beip could be found einewhere, lt was tar lows 
you off with your helmet, but Pb owadl cati } trouble to combing thea in «a substitute 
in all your neighbors, and them xo aud for maize, than to God the light by whioh 
ond the Munietpal Counc!’ j that substitute for ieize night on winter 
“You'll end your days cu the senflole '! oventiges be loe pected, 
cried my unele | Bread proguct+ were mater of batit 
“The band of Kose!’ Trepeated. “You | #Pd tradition. Give the race a tocd which 
told metnat at would onty be by force | 4Ds# ered all the requirer-eots Dread bad 
that you would be u ade to say *You' say psupplied, and (he race was loo llellectual 
toon bl wiilenl! ia the neigiibors! to dechine I, 


fhe cioeK Was Sil strpbing my inele Lmboratarion tek the place ot Tallow 


raised: hin arins es if to corse ue lrnred, Pestle end torlear were as reaper 
” “+ ; : ‘ * 4 
al Hh, De tm ee iliedd wt ecu 
“Deenle at ouee, tf cried, “somebody is | ua ! RULE 
ormoing f’ and com pounding wielded at onee the 
evortal 
. CAeculloner Se ko DY Whict tho themed of 
“Well, then Vers coecarens terest iy Aecullor x y ithe tem of the 
‘ P “But make . ' [HOT Wan FOOT Oed! 
‘ be 3 @? e tease 
Ou your wordett pe \ thing of steel, wilh bandie tars and 
‘ Plas ¥ ‘ ' i 
*hlnde » atic smcl i ‘ . 
“On my werd of tear! Chrto, elastic trond and imiap ty tight, 


hand preabaleod DbEuszezley pact Tbe lore, anda 


The sisor wave way the wore jporece 


talure whieh ol ! erved “we 
also. nid tiv tare - tt | ued trom Creature ! ime me end terms ell for 
i et ‘enturlon | ’ timeless 
durknes, Ped BPS & poppy Hlbely con ! lurped tiselems away Ane 
btia went the helia ahiet i 
Justia cise Dice ciretuist al the rer, with . ’ ’ + tad tain 


twine bites, 
{ wiecil en “1 ” ‘ 
NN 


No need fore¢ate atieew thin lbeller thana 


weOlleagle Io the Miuieipu 
Leer e i.e mee }' 


" ee mol eal Cte if ! tn 
Are you cominp ? heartkeds tiey wail ! rae aid ~ “ “ HOF al tay, since 


tree loepritatadtege Lire t Mirnem walliceuat tin (he Aiithal lowWhich Day Was one day a 
l'on coming replied my anele fonst baad grown toa rare to eat at 
rad Willi at dow ew ier al tree, tie tek up ——_— © 
his bat and cane » berries) cast fom U NK PRO tm A younyw (ieruan 
Phe rext moement all iy be pes bed van COUnLems beimuging lo ba ver Was & 
iohe My une KOUId? UrEly HOt furgive |! sed Unbelover Shit Was ompecinily ag 
ue pored to the deetrine of lhe resturrecuon 
A signer time 2 kK imy place at tabie Betore ber death sh@ gave oolers tbat her 
<rigtit tian wos ate @ Kiave Was to be cove eed witt arsiath af 
at 4 j thin Vintilies, Ciatip dice cothe stone mrel that 
edt will ceerrmie v he dessert { On (be pratiiio siatisl trlil Deeriyravet the 


looilaows) word 
theorumoit. x 


. i purelamed te 
bicse iooked atsre. and bavotded wuieet Phin thurtal pimce, puretian wil eles 


Ing her eyes, As | bad expeciod, the | UY: Must never LH opened 
4 H “ ould ot 5 
Uesserl Over, iby Uneole il bis pipe, raised Lit itat buthan power ¢« t+ j re. 
' , . ; ’ ‘ “* 
bis tead, aud thea— veut that porave: trostes  breicey pened Was 
use -come bere!’ done Hhiat @ tiltlo seed Touand fyrnentin 
Vo ok ? 
Keo se went to fim acrevice Of the stones whict « ered the 
K tires. 
leo You know what (Dat feliow there deed body ofthe cotllitess anu spon ea, 
asked moe le ‘ \ernierda lhe Uny shoot tound its wae totween 
o o Ss , a , 
' ' shee , t) ' 
lL treiutied like awa ieal, avg Koae cid the fig BIONe Blde and the sinl © i ay on 
—F Loe lop of the grave it gre CY degrees, 
' ‘ ; ' ut bint dre iifevd anid) wt time Melita y tilted) the theavy sinw’ 
iu V ‘ , f lie yi mcdelead, 
ly TTT av anid ¢ eul the vrave- Hem apart lhus 
‘ ee dita 
K * ’ liar ‘ | th vyinvea Was f ¢ arte t atid tliat 
P i 
‘ ' we , i 41 y ‘ on tt “will mI ' ‘ 
ms micte ‘ ‘ net ‘ Pte peg ‘ ¢gard 
b 4“ ‘ ie f 
J ‘ vr. 
lapproa ‘ ' a . : 
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Humorous. 


Kissing, they say, out of fashion has gone, 
Tisae pity, and life's but a span; 
Now who would get mad tf the maiden should 
omy 
“Oh, aln t he an old fashioned man’ 





The cheapest of lawyers— Keeping 


one's O88 Counsel! 


The pawubroker takes a great dea! of 
intereet In hie bustners. 


Dogs should be the best dentists, see- 
tog that they tneert natural teeth 


When does a man have keep his 
word? When no one will take tt 


Why is life the riddle of riddles ?— 


Hecause we mustall give it up 


Swine are held by many iv high es- 


teem: as foawd, but their hind parte are all 


gatnron 


“Ab! exclaimed a benpecked bus 


band, “before our tarriage my wife sperke 


to me with her eyes, but now ale gives tt ty 
me with her tongue 


‘Help, help!” 


trerdenge rertetvenal 


cried the man whu was 
“Calin yourself,  satd the highway teas i 


don't peed any asstetance 


It was 


bmchelor, 


very unyalliant in the old 
who wae teld that « ! 
fomrot in the prave,” ter mek “HE there 
Wen € resetas fern trerth few? 


Mr. Spark: Sir, | love your daughter 
that T cannot live witheows her 


Cold Gerulttios Cet! Then wo away wt vDnee 
where and dle Phete « another load off my 
mind, 

A little 4 year-old boy ocoupied an 


upper berth tn the sleeping ear Awakenlig 
middle of the 


askew! htm tf le Knew where he was 


once ta the titghet tides tpertiees 


“Tourse bdo, he repited “Dime te Ghee Sep 
drawer 


It one-half of the girls only knew the 
pirovicus lite of the men they tarry, the Itst 
ndertully theresset. 
But if the toen knew what thetr futare 
were to be, wouldnt it Increase the Ilet of old 


tmintdes atti! further? 


of old tmatds would be w 


lives 


understand 
isband seuct 


first Busted 


Bishop Floss: [cannot 
why you wale ted fora second | 
Hi iss, 


no relivlous tian 


& scnINy) as Wiieth yerur 
wae such 

She: Veo chon t stppame ttiat fo hawe any he 
etre Co tect two lusteanels the the hereafter, de 


yout 


Kaptures > Oh, my darling! I wourd 
dite for you, lL weold! 
Would 
tell yarts teerwwe Ger chee tt 

Raptures Ah, bat l 
you tf LT dtd so, and Poould newer 
you know 


Mra. Nurich : 


Caleb, 


Sweet ane you, really? Fieau 1 


stierealed tiawer Ger 


stun! that 


omvVe 


You can’t think, brother 


what an eApense 1 thas teen te us 
lemeotng, Amelia to play thre petarecet 

Brother Caleb, Ik cam € cevtaqpeare 
with what | had te pay Out when Creare was 
te play the maces Aract lee it! t 


besarte tartacdy, etait 


loletuliy 


leur titing 


He drew lis breath 


erin, WEhlh wm cpueave 


with #@ vaspiay 
rity Verte bie sane it tits 


Voloe leaked out aud could net drew the ac 


Cote piantet'’ sc hatnerotis iree tage tlie jenn ts 
pitch on the middie A, he faltered on ower 
1 nod foundered at lemgth [the «a tattered 
wieck mcdrift aon the wtld bigh « 


Tacks Plarep py PLasts.—Dr. Land- 
strom bas recently described some cases 
of alleged plant mimicry. The cultivated 
piant known as calendula may in differ- 
ent coaditions produce at least three differ- 
ent kinds of fruit. Some bave sails and 
are sulted for transportation by the wind, 
while others bave hooks and catch bold of 
passing auimals, but the third kind exhib- 
its a more desperate dodge, for it becomes 
like a caterpillar. 

Not that the fruit knows anything about 
it, bat if it be sufficiently like a caterpillar, 
a bird may eat it by mistake, the indigesti- 
ble seeds will he subsequently dropped, 
and «0 the trick succeeds, 

The next case is more marvellous. 
There is « very graceful wild plant, with 
beautiful delicate flowers, known to many 
as the cow-wheat. Ants are fond of visit- 
ing the cow-wheat to feast on a sweet ban- 
quet spread out upon the leaves, 

Dr. Lundstrom bas observed one of 
these ant«*, and was surprised to see it 
making Off with one of the seeds from an 
open fruit, The ant took the seed home 
with it. 

(om exploring some ant-nests, the ex- 
plorer soon saw that this was not the first 
cow-wheat seed which had been similarly 
treated. Many seeds were found in the 
ant nureeriea, 

The ants did not eat them or destroy 
tuem; in fact, when the nest was disturbed 
the ants saved the seeds along with their 
brood, for in size, form, color, and weight, 
even in minute particulars, the seeds in 
question reseuiblie ant-cocoons, 


Once placed among the cocoons, it re- 
quires a better than an apt to distinguish 
the tares from the wheat. In the excite 
ment of flitting, when the nest is dis 
turbed, the mistake is repeated, and the 
seeds are also saved. 

The trick is found out some day; tor the 
weexia, like the cocoons, awake out of sieep, 
The awakening displays the fraud. The 
seeds are thus supposed to be scattered; 
they germinate and seom to thrive in the 
ant nesta. 

_-_ oP 8S 

Look Out ror THE Votck — You often 
bear boys and girls say words when they 
are vexed that sound as if made up of a 
snarl, a whine and «bark. Such a voice 
ollen Ga presses nore than the heart feeir, 
Often even inimirth one gets a voice or 
tone thatis sbarp, and it sticks to him 
life, Such persons get a sbary 
home use and keep their beet 
voices for those they meet elsewhere. I 
say to all boys ana girls, “Use your guest 
Watch it day by day asa 
pesariof greet price, for it will be worth 
more to you than the best pearl in the sn 
A kind vetce ina lark’s song lo w heart wi 


threugh 
votes for 


voloe at home. 


Lome, Train it to swee, tones now aud it 


| Will Keep in tune through life.”’ 


orruM HABIT C URE OD 
NervVew fai Wri par 
ila and ‘ 


Peee cettiae ss OR Mit ad, Wertlins. taMee. cptdten 


| RiPAGS TABULES REGULATE THE STOMACH LIVER ane 
B/WELS AND PURIFY THE BLOOD 


Married man: Why don’t you vv 
y ae you get HIP ANS TARULES are the best Medicine known 
tanrtied, Mins Perkins? Vou we getting to | ter tmdigestion, iillousness, Headache. €onetipettern 
look ike «a ‘back uumber you wii! soon be | Us serta Chrente Liver Troubies. Uizziness Offen- 
| sive Drews wed all disorders of the stomach, Liver 
more colel tomtit ia heowels 
Miss Perkins: If Ll were as cusy te jriewase aes | Kipans laboles are pleasant to take, safe Te tual 
1 give ttatmeediate relief, sold by druggist 
your wife was, | should iave een married | ” « ‘ y drug 
long ago 
A lawyer, who had proved too muc h | WSL ESMEN WANTED ghettos month a 
’ ; eL™ “-s a | ‘ t™ rma < 
fon broth hits rivals and Is cllemts, wae suy tamdde-tra \ . Ki Nts 
premverd tar bee UncConguerutle, bat, » One of in | “Mt I 
neighbors said, after his sudden death thy 


thunder bolt, nm strenk of lightoinmg taek le 
him one day, and before he could make a mo 
tion for a stay Of proceedings, 18 Kucehked ile 


tiitckery all out of tim.” 


Would-be passenger: Lnspector, why 
dtd not that wripiman stop tis car for met 

Liasprectarr Another cat 
right belitnd 

Would be passenger, as second car goes by 
Phen why didn’t this tian stop? 

Inepector Ayainst the rules Another car 


Agatust the rules 


right abead 


“I want some pie,’ said young Angu 
at dinner at his grandiather's 

“Have pationoe,”” said his grandmother 
“Which would you rather bhawe,” asked bt. 


grandfather, “pationce or pret 


“Pte,” replied Angus, emplatioally 

“But then, meatel olite gormnied fat beers tlere 
might not be any left for me 

“Well,” sald the sinall boy, “you could have 


pattonos 


A lady stood 


celving cashier's 


pauently before a re 


window in a bank, the 


other day mut noone took any ottoe of eT 
tt att rmcte ‘ tle t! f the ‘ ey 
Cre he 
« 

“ 
t r “ a 
j ite " om 





Were Awarded FOUR MEDALS AND DIPLO- 


j MAS. also chosen for 32 STATE AND FOR 

EIGN BUILDINGS AT THE WORLD'S FAIR. 
Twenty Medals and Diplomas were taken |, 
| aners of the raw maternals used by mc in con- 
I my s the only Pra which mtainms the 
Wonderful Orchestral Attachment and Prac- 
tice Clavier gre st vention 


fe e 
the ag a 


' wt y at tate pertect y te 
Marp. Zither Banio, Mandolin, CGuitar 
Cliavicerd, Dulcimer, Spinet, Marpsichord 
Mu Box. Autoharp, Bag Pipe, Etc 
THE .ROWN IS THE ONLY PIANO WORTH 
> MORE THAN TT COSTS 
ULO. P. BENT, Manetacturer 


245-253 Washington Boul,, CHICAGO, U.S.A 


| Don't buy a Piano or Organ until you 
v and get prices 


sd examine a " Ckhown 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 














DOLLARD & CO.,| Reading Railroad. 
1223 Apthractte Coal. Ne Smeote. Ne Cater 


CHESTNUT 5T. 








IN HAIR. ? 
the CELEBRATED GO SAMER 
@ wise, ACs BAND TUU- 
ornamental Hair Ladtes and Gentlemen. 
+7; Ladies and Gentiemen to 
FERS a=D SCaLre. pon wias, InCHBS. 
" eal Be The round of the 
ss. Prom forehead over 
forehead the head to neck, No. 2. 
as bold. Ne.3. From ear to car 
a ) (yver fureben’ ae > -~ i on 
Nea Over the crown freund the forehead. 
eg remiy fur axle a splendid stock of 
They aiwag- a 
beow Ladies’ Wigs. Half Wigs, 
taret_ and as cheap as any establishment in the Uniou. 
Letters from any part of the world will receive at- 
Dellard’s Herbasiam Extract fer the 
Hair. 
This Lae manufactared and sold as 
‘s | and its merits are 
euch that, while it has sever yet advertised, the 


Ale DOLLA RDS REGENERATIVE CREAM te 


be aaed in with the Herbanium when the 
Hair ts and needs an of!. 
Mre. E4 Gorter writes to Messrs. Dollard 


a (es. 
tract b 
obtain anything equal to it as a dressing for the hair 
io Engiao-. 

M Ks. meee ~~» GURTER. 


N N 
NavVY Pay Urrics, PHILADELPHIA, 
| have ceed ‘‘Dellard’s 
Vegetatie Hair Wash.’* regularly for upwards of Ove 


My bair, from ly 
thinning. wae earty restored, has been Kept by tt 
fo Its wonted thickness and strength. It is 


il bave 
wm — A. W. RUSSELL, U. 8. N. 
Chestnut st. 


aud bealtaful cleanser ha) 
7 UEONARD MY ERS. 
Zx-Member of Congress, 
Prepared only and for snd retail, and 


professtonally 
DOLLARD & CO. 


123 CHESTNUT STREET. 
UENTLEMWES'’S Hate CUTTIF@G AND SHAVINW 


.ADIBS’ aS D CHILDREN'S Hain CUTTING. 
Nowe bat Iractical Male and Female Artists 
pioyet 






ODZQOQOOOO 
& 
€) 
) 


9 
’ 

















© 
© 
) © 
J 
a © 
} © 
) © 
Z 2] 
) Four Styles—$80 and $100 © 
&) D) 
se DEFIANCE 
ey BICYCLES | 
) The Best of Lower Price Wheels. 
4 Exght Styles— $40, $50, $60 and $75. 
Fully Guaranteed. 
, Send 2-Cenmt Stamp for Cataloguc 
2 ) Monarch Cycle Mig. Co., Chicago. 
=< Reade Street, New York 
) Send 5 fi rent St. San Francisco ( 
S 4 
3 ©)) 
yA 
p 
©) 
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ana” Car, } datty 20am 
Black IMameond * tpres Ww > 
——— (Parter Car) 4 at 
Sleeping Cars, oy. 3658” 
w Express, week-days, 6. 
Pn telly Gap pa BS ea ie 
Lock Haven. (Clearfield and Selicfoute Express 
(Sleeper) dally. except Saturday, 11.3) p m. 
FOR NEW YORK. 
le tas 
4.62, 5.0 6.10, 7-9 8.10 (dining car) 


1.42, 4.3% 6S 7. p ms. ~Rx- 
ress 4.0.9.6 am. 11.4% pm. Accom... 7.3 am. 


. 15 p m. 

For Lebanon and H _ 
2, eae an =m), lo. Sa 
4Dam, 1.2.7.2 pm. Sandag—Expres, 1.0, 
7.Dam Accom., 6.15. 

For rottsville- Express, 6%, 
only 2.3), 466, 6.3), 11.» 


For Daaville and Blowmsberg, 10.4 am. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestnat Street and Seath Strest W harves, 
W eon «lays— <a, am, 1 (“aturiays 
only 3), 4.08, 50. p m. Accommedation, 4.#a 
m, 4.2, 62pm. Sundays Express, 9.0, 10.0 a 
m Acownmedation. \®2. m 4 Gp m. 

Leave + tlantie City deqget--W ork-days-—-EMapress 7.5. 
Mam, 3.8 57pm. *eocemmendalim, 6.5), 5.5 
am, 4.3. pm. Sumlays-Exprese, 4.0), 5.3), 6.w p 
m. Accomnun«<atien, 7.154 m, 4.6 pm. 

Partor Cars on afl express trains. 

Brigantine, week-lays, 4.@ am. 43) p m. 

Lakewoul, week-days, 5.@am, 4p m. 


FOR CAPE MAY. 


Veek days 9.154 m, 4.15pm. |! endays, 9.15 am. 

| Leave (ape May. week-days 7-5 am, 2.0 p m 
Sundays, 3.0 p m. 

| Detalied time tables at ticket offices, N. E. corner 
Kream! and Chestaut ~o— Ski (bestuat street, 10 
Chestuu t stree<, 608 5. street, WE2 Market street 


will call for and chect 
reakiences. 

Cc. G. HANCOCK, 

(seneral Passenger A 





WASHINGTON PARK 
on the Delaware. 


ented to the Philadelphia public than 
ihe 


|Marvelous Electric Fountain 


which Is « xbilbted FREE OF CHARGE 
every afte-noon and evening. This foun 
} tauln Cost $75 @H 4 dis the most magnif 
cent one tn the world. It plays at 24 
TiHard § 3 rm The fall «pectacular 
display is 2 tween a0 the latier hour. 





With Victor Herbert as Conductor, gives 
two concerts dafly, every afsernoun ats 
nudevercyevevinogat Sr um These con 
Certs are abheo'tntety free of charg’. 


Exhibition of the Vitaecope 
Every Afternoon and Evening 


Boats from Arch apd South Sts. Wharves, 
direct to the Park. every 15 minutes 
from9 a. ™ until l¢ yr. =». Boats from 
Otis Street Wharf. Kensington, dally, at 
lWa M., 12 neon, 2,4,6and 5 r.™ 


Round Trip Fare, 20c. 


Children with parents free. 


:-: LINCOLN PARK:-: 

Chicago 

Marine 
Band 


(T. P. BROOKE (sari 't 


Ceecerts Daily 
; 2 and 7.15 p. ™. 
A Whole Show Given tn THE VITASOUr? 
ALLYN and LING ARD, Character Artistes 
THE LARGEST AND MOST NOVEL 
SHOOT THE CHUTE. 


PASSENGERS LANDED IN THE PARA 
Thus avoiding annoying and dangerous 
transfers 
Ne Advance in Fare. Reund Trip 20¢- 
CHILDREN FREE 
Boats leave Kace and Christian Sts. Wharves 
every hour. Sundayjvery 4 minutes. 








—— 


=o, 





Fee .f .SE2P2 .E x 


a 
—_ 


rey 





